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The Prologue, \\ 


(this plac 
Rave Crown of Gallants ! Welcome,May 
Meet expeClation, you afford #s grace : 
We joy that fi ch a multitude divine | 
Of Planets in onr little $ phears ds ſhine : 
And that beſides our Horizon is Stuck 
With leſſer lights, we do eſteem 't good luck, 
For this great fawour, way each gat Scene 
Aﬀe& you more then Hebe's Near Heaven : 
We can but wiſh 't 3. For 7} are * Comte to day 
In 72 exper efFation of a 4 aultheſs Pl 
Writ by learn'd Johnſon, a 10a abl Pen 
Fam'd pry appr oc'd of by the World you then 
Are dif, deed Our Poet had never yet 
Hiſſes condengue, or hands commend his wit. © 
| Gentlemen, we know that now adayes 
e come to take up Wenches at our Playes; 
5 np in our power to pleaſe their ſence , 
We wiſb they may go - _—_—_ bence. 
And 


Away for want of place, as lo 


The Prologue. 


| Anil nidity Gallants do come hither, we think, 


To ſleep and to digeſt there too nxch drink : 
We mdy pleaſe them ; for we will not moleſt 
With Drums and Trumpets any of their reft. 
If perfun'd Wantons do for eighteen pence, 


et an Angel, and alqze ga_bence ; 
7 hall be Clo ball bus Warts: for we 
Had rather have their Room then C ompanie 3 
For many 4n-boneſt Genpleman is-gon. - | 
ou you / 
Ie gueſs ſoma of you. Ladies, bBber come 
To meet yourServants,wh'a are a 2 Bag at hore: 
Youl be apy a, aud WI will di ſore 
And ſay, This 5:15 the 3 Pe Ade the Pl, 
You ever fa atv: But Reep your eons cr ng) 
Until you meet «oe, ; another day 
Our Poet 3s not coi , nor:doth _ \c fad 
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 ISTACTASARATGOGSG 


The Obſtinate Lady. 


Aus primi Scena prima. 
Enter Caron and Falorua, 
-N He has outgone my beleet by'r. 


2 I did not think that Projekt would 
have fail'd : 


WING T2 I cannot ſpeak her, 
ORD Car, The Alpian Snow is not more 
< SD GY cold, 

Fal. Her diſpoſition is molt range, 

Car, Twere eaſier tar 
To ſputn the ſoultry Cyclops Anvil down, Wn 
And kick it thus, int' atomes in the air, 
Than to obtain her love: 

It were (my dear Falorws,) 

Fal. O think not ſo (Carionm!) 

Car, Have I not caule > 

Fal, At lalt after a conitant and a brave purſuit, ſhe may 


be won, 


Car, Could1T but hope ſo much, 
Did all the ſtorms, malignant influences, 
Threaten Fate.oppoſite ro my happineſs, 
I would not deem them worthy my obſervance, 
Bur perſevere till I obtain'd, or felr, 
Fal, Conjecture (till the beſt, | 
Car. 'Tis eaſier, to adviſe thanto perform ; 
Had you Falorw been fo oft difmitlt 
Comfortleſs, ſcornfully ſent away 
By her own lips, O Heavens! you could nat think it, 


Fal, Icould and wogd, 
; B Care 


A 


o The obſtingtt Lady, 
Car. With hope, Friend > 
Fal.. Yes, with an aſſurance 
Car, Upon what ground would = build ic > 
Fal, On a womans frequent diithmulation, 
Can you beleeve when enyious clouds deprive 
Your eys from the Sun-beams; thar'ir ſhines nec > 
In theſe times young Ladies tor a while 
Do mantle their affections in diſlike 
Ler not anignorance. of virgins wiles 
Dilturb your noble breaſt with weak diſpair z 
Carionil, aſſume a confidence : 
Were you inferiour unto her in bloud, 
Or any whit deform'd, after her Nays, 
You might ſuſpeR the period, bur ſeeing 
*Tis known, as noble bloud runs in your veins, 
Andrhat Nature compos'd you in a mould 
As exc-llent as ſhe was form'din, a 
Wirh ſubſtance ot as beaureous a gloſs, 
You need not ler doubts puzzle you. 
| Enter above Lncora and Nentis, 
Car, Stay and admire with me : exalt your eys to hap- 
pineſs. 
Fal. Your Miſtris and her woman , my Caron. 
Car. Lucora, ſhe's a Tranſcendent of Epithetes, 
Fal. I ſeea Lute: ler useſcape their fighr, 
And it is likely we ſhall hear her ſing. 
Luc. Now give it me, Is it in tune > 
Nent. Yes, Madam. 
Car, Forbeara while to play upon the Spheres ; 
Yeſervants to the Deirtes : the Gods 
Will blame you, if your Mufick keepthe Air 
| Of herallraviſhing harmony from their ears, 


A SONG. 
O”eet Diana, virtwons Queen, 
By Heavens Edit, gmide of Night, 
That dot affett the Meadows green, 
eAnd doit in we 'd woods delight ; 
Ltke to thy Nymphs ſaffer me 
To confecrate my ſelf to thee, 
| 2, Thou 


FL 


The 0bſtinate Lady, 3 
2, T hou that for luft didit tran;form, 
Raj» Acteon to a Hart, 
Either moit ſtrongly Maiden: charm, 
T hat men may never them divert 
From puruy ; or elſe make 
Them other Harts for Virgins ſake, 
Car, How ! A Votreſs to Diana, 
The Heavens forbid that injury to Earth: 
Had the deceirfull Syrens ſuch a voice, 
Andbodies of ſo rare a form, I would 
Ne'r come a Snipboard, for fear of being drawn 
To drown my elf, by ſwimming after them, 
Nent. I do not like her, Madam, 
Luc, Who ever yer ſpoke ill of Daphne ? Fie,” 
Baniſh ſnch impious cenſures from you. 
Nent. Troth Madam, I ſhould have been glad to h'been 
my Lady Apollo, 
Luc, Oreliſh more of purity, Nentis, Alas, 'tis a frail 


comfort can come with a Husband. 


Nent. I think otherwiſe indeed, Madam, 
Lxc. Be all ſuch thoughts remore from my breaſt, 
My reſolution ſhall never ſtand ro marry. Exeunt, 
Car. You now have heard her thoughts, Falorms, 
Fal, Thar ſhe diſguiſes nor a love, you mean, 
Car, True: and Iam molt miſerable, 
Fal. My happy Friend you will be. 
For an ignorant common cuttome among yours ones ty 
0 ſo, 
Car, But ſhe's a fixed Star and cannot move, 
Fal, 'Fix'd in your hearr 'tis likely, 
Bur otherwiſe I doubt, nor do. you. 


'- Car. Y' aveltirr'da feeble beleef withinme Friends | 


Thar ch' excellent L«cora may be won, 
And 1will nouriſh it unto ſome heighrh, 
Fal. A neceflary that none mult want whichdo 
Deſire frnition of thoſe whom they woo, 
" Emer Jaques, 
| Car. Ohoneft Jaques! | of 
Jag: My Lady preſerrsHier ſervice to your Lord{bips 
Car, She isin health, I hope, | 
B 2 Jag. 


x The o0bſtinate Lady. 

Jag. Very well. And Iamgladto ſee your Honour ſo, 
though I ſay it, 

(ar. She is not towards another Husband yer, 

Jag. No certainly. 

Car. Me thinks her Fortunes ſhould give her a various 
choice, You are elſewhere imploy'd, I perceive : Re- 
member my beſt reſpeRs unto your Lady, Exit Jaques, 
Y ave heard of my Colin /Vandona, Falormn ? 

Fal. But very little, 

Car. She's the moſt fantaſtick piece of woman-kinde I 
ere chang'd breath with, But a young one, wealthy, and 
truly not unhandſome, 

Fal, Lorece does make loveto her, 

Car. Your Brother, my Falorm ? 

Fal, Yes, ſo he told me, 

Car, May he obtain her, if you wiſh'd 2 

Fal, Her Eſtate would make the Match a good one, 

Enter Cleanthe, 
Is this the Boy you ſo commended te me > | 

Car, 'Tis hezand think you him worthy the praiſe I gave 
him ? | 
Ck, He'll come and wait upon you at night my Lord, 

Car, *Tis well Anclethe, 

Fal. You ſpoke him nor unto his merits. 

Car. You are beholding to my Friend, Axclrhe, 

Enter T andor:x, 
© Fxl, Your Lord's inhealth, | 

Tand, And defires to ſpeak with your Lordſhip. 

Fal. Where may I finde him > | 

Tand, He'\l be at his Lodgings theſe two hours, 

Fal, lle wait upon himpreſently, = 
Iam his Servam, -.. -- © 1 Exit Tandorix, 
Carionil, I muſt take my leave, 

Car, The Gods go with you, He may be my Father in 
Lay, but will not; 1f he can prevent it, Adieu Friend, 

Os Tc * . Exit Falorme. 

Er. Omy Anclethe,! Thou cant not gueſs the world 
of rorments I nouriſh here. I-cannot number them my 
ſelf, and becauſe I cavnot; I fear the Gods will nor, 


Clean, 


The Obſtinate Lady. 5 
{lean, What can you ail my Lord > 
Cay. Canſt thou imagine me free from miſery 2 
Clean, Indeed I did, 
* Car, No: There's a Lady (ſhe's above all Ladies, 
And were ſhe piritull, I would ſwear, a Goddeſs) 
That does deny me happineſs, 
As thou haſt me; [dalian Archer, fo 
On her uſe thy eternal ftringed boy ; 
Draw-to the Head thy Shaft, and ler it fly, 
For love; but love there is no remedy, 
Exit Carionil, 
(lean, Wretched Cleanthe ! To what a multitude 
Of wofull ſighs my Deltinies have drawn me ; 
Could all the tears that T abundantly have wepr 
Bur finde that recompenſe I dare nor look for, 
O they were Showers to be beloved, like thoſe 
Thar deck the Spring with bravery ; Carionil 
(For whom Ilanguiſhin ſeviſe) it ſeems 
Hath ſerled his affeions ona Lady, 
Does not return him love, May ſhe continue 
Obſiinate ever. Bur I muſt blame her judgment 2 
Who can behold a man, (with all the Art. 
Of Nature) fram'd to curiohity, 
And hear the world report his virtues equal 
Unto his form, and nor admire and love him 7 


Enter Lorece. 

Lor. Now my young ſweer-face! what pretty fooliſh 
———_ thy pate, that thau look't ſo compo- 
C ? s. by 5 { 

Cleas, Sir, Tam as Luſe tobe, * / wot 

Lor, Theniyon uſe to be ſcurvy, Uſe the Tayern once 
ortwice a day, :You muſt'not be ſo maideply, 

Clean, Ir bet becomes me, 

Lor. Canſt thou ſwear > 

Clean, The Gods forbid, 

:.i Lor, Canftthou-fng > 

Clean, Not worth your hearing, 

Lor, Say & thouſo! Then I will ſome things worth 


thine, | 
| B. 3 Of 


+ ———— —— = 


6 The Obſtinate Lady. 

1, Of Six ſhillings Bear ,- 1 care not ro hear ; a- Barrel's 
not worth a Carrer ; 

I as others think, that there is no drink like-unto Sack, 


Vhire-wine and Clarer. : 
2, Diana's x Fool.and me ſhal not rule; to live a Batchelor 
CVeTr ; 


ForI mean not totarry in her Livery, but marry; And 
Quickly belegve me, or never, | 
3. An- Iard my Wife would lead ſuch a life as ſhe ſhould 
think well befell her ; 25 
For throughout the yeer we'l tipple Harch-Beer, and 
ſeldome be out of rhe Cellar. 
4+ All Stoical prate, and D:axa I hate, with her maidenly 
ſcurvy adviſes: 
Creen-{ickneſs upon her, {weet Venzs I honor ; for 
Wenches and Wine are nor vices. 
5, "Wood Bacchw (the Knave) had met with this brave 
Dianaythis whey-bloaded Lady ; 
For the credit o'r Grape, he had made a Rape, and 
oof a puiſlant Baby. | 
Cle, You are not melancholy Sir, 
Your Brother is more ſolemne. 
.Lor. 1 melancholy! 1fcoty ir Boy. 
And yer I'm vot ſo-merry as I was wont, . The yonng 
Gunner Mr, Cxpid hath ſomewhat tam'd me : Burt Im 
2ood metal ( thank my Jovial Fares ) and will ſound me- 


lodiouſly, my young Pars. Emter Jaques, 
». Welcome.ro Hercules, noble Theſexcs, Good Boy go 
wait on thy Maſter, Exit Cle:rthe, 


How dot thou, Old Magazine of precious Knavery >. ) 
Jaqe, Þm gladtoſee your Worſhip well. - . 
Lor, My noble Milner of words, Thou that doſt grind 

thy ſpeeches with a merry pronunciation; wilt' be my 

Boſome, my Cabinet, my Friend, Jaques 3 - '. 
Jaqs, I will obey your good Worſhip, / * - 
Lor, Liberally ſpoken! When 1 haye-opew/d me, will 

you be privy ? / 
Jaqu,. Very ſecret and officions : Ir is good manners 1n 

.me: Your Command ſhall wedge my Tongue, RY 
© caſt) 


The Obſlinate Lady, 7 


_—_ tie a True-Lovers-knor upon it,with the firing 
of it. ; 
Loer, Thou art an honeſt Clod of Earth, Jaques, 'Tis 
great pity the malicious Suneſhine warm'd thee not into 
a Diamond, Boy 

Jaqu, Your Worſhip ſpeaks above my brains, 

Ler, I am marvellouſly enamouced on your Lady, 
Jaques, Vandena is my Mittreſle, 

Jaqu. Wonderful news! Is my Lady your Worſhips 
Sweer-heatr ? 

Lor., Yes. But ignorant of my affeRion yer, , 

Jaqu, I would be drunk, were you my Mater, Sir, 

Lor, Iwould have a Wine-cellar o'ch* purpoſe, My 
eſtare Jaques is but mean, it mult be Craft mult get her, 
Know tt thou any poſſible way to win her > 

Jags. Sir, Iam paſting empry.of Invention, but where- 
in I can pleaſure you, tell me at any time, and Iwill not 
failyou. But the gods bleſs your good Worſhip, Sir, 


Would you marry her > 
Lor, Yes, my old truſty Pyrithous, Why doſt wonder 


at it > 

Jaqu, She do's nothing all day but read little Come- 
dies, and every night ſp-nds two or three hours on a great 
Tragedy of a merry Fellow Dametas, and a company of - 
ſtrange-nam'd learned-Lovers, She's no more Houſwife 
then you or I Sir, on my own proper knowledge I ſwear 
vow and proteſt, 

Lor. Thou art roo earneſt, my old fac'd Satwrne, I think 
her not the worſe Woman ; Hovſwitry is the Superficies 
of a gentle Female, and the Parentheſis of a Lady, which 
may well be left out, 
= You ate a Scholar, your Bookſhip ſhall dire& 
me, Enter Phygons, | 
Lor. Who's that > Know'lt him Jaques 2 A walks co- 


rantally, and looks big. ; 
Jags, And like your Worſhip, This Tide firſt brought 


him to my eyes. ON 
Lor, He came not by Water, Did he old Boy > 
Jaqu, Imeant Time Sir, the London word, 


Phyg. When we this pathon inco us receive; F 
ue - 


'$ The obſtinate Lady. 
Our former pleaſures we do loath and abandon : 
If it were fooliſhneſs for us to take Aﬀection, Why did 
Heaven two Sexes compoſe > Why Period to. the Phenix 
doth Fire give > Bur becauſe it doth againlt Nature con- 
filt, Heone and the ſame reſolved, topreter my life to be 
a ſeryice-unto her, ge 
| Lor. What anaffeQed utterance hath this Felloy ! 

Jaq. He'l ne'c make good Ballad, warrant him, 

Lor. The Cata(trophe was 1n :1me though, He wood 
be liked for a Stage-Poer, 

Phy, Noble Heroes | The gods extend yonr Fortunes 
to your thoughts, 

Lor. An Academical Idiom, Enquire his Name Jaques, 
H' delivers his mind after the garb of a Signior, 

Ja, Have you a name; Fr, Phy. Ianſwer to Dracumelien. 

Jaqu. Good Sirlert'strudge hence : This is ſome great 


Conyurer, Loy, Are you a Negromancer > 
Jaqu, Mr, Lorece, I fear he is ſome Sarazn, he looks ſo 
diſmal. Lor. Artthou a Panym? Speak, 


Jaqu. For all your great looks, Termegantss an Idol, 

Phyg. I am nor one nor other, bur your- Honors vaſlal, 
anda poof Exgliſi-man: Wilt pleaſe you to hear the 
Muſick of Helicon ? 

. Law you now Sir, how won may be deceiv'd! I 
beleeye the Whorſon is a Fidler, Can you fing Sirra ? 
Anſwer me, | ; | 

Phyg. T am no Fidler, but live by my Tougue and 
Legs, Will you hear me (noble Sir) ſpeak a Parnaſſ » 
an Oration, or ſee me meaſure the ground with a Dance ? 

Lor, What ſay you, Jaques ? 

Jags. Why Sir, now 'tis Dinner time with my Lady) 
and I dare not neglect her, neither wil I my own ſtomach, 
and therefore (for me) he may ſhow us a fair pair of heels 
and be gone. 

Lor. Well they===—Spend this for me. 

Phys. Y are Sir the belt part.of a Mornalift: You are 


mot hberal. Lor, Come Jaques. Cf 
7aqu. 1follow you Sir, Farewel Goodman Pracylemsr. 
The gods bleſs me, there's a name, Exennt, 
Phyg. Proceed Phygwnsis, and be fortunate, This =_ 
e 


The 0bſtinate Lady, 
je& will furnifh me with money to cloth me, both faſhio- 
nably, and rich enongh ; and then I't aſſail my Nets with 
ſome confidence : Politick Lovers ſeldome miſs, 

Smile Heaven upon my plot, that there may be 

A crowned Period to my Policie, Exit, 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Polydacre and Falorma, 

Pol. How do you like Lacora ? 

Fal, She's a Lady above my thoughts, munch more my 
tongue, 

Pol, Could you not wiſh her yours > Ihave a defireto 
make her (o, 

Fal. Ambroſia, Hebes, Cates, are for the gods, 

Princes ſhe doth deſerve to woo her love, 
You undervalue her, my Lord. 

Pol. Thebelt is not too good for him rhat gets her : 
Your breeding hath been worthy your deſcent; I've known 
you from your Infancy,and am defirous to make you mine, 

Fal. He enforceth me to an acceptance, I muſt rem- 
porize with him, Moſt worthy Polydacre, I cannot at- 
rain toa greater happineſs on earth than the pame of your 
Son 1n Lay. 

Pol. Ithank thee my Falorms, Ile go preſemly and 
get my Daughters conſent, As you ſhall not want Beauty 
with her, ſo you ſhall not Money. Ile take my leave. 

Fal, I'm your moſt humble Servant. Ex, Polydacre. 
Whar envyous Star when I was born divin'd this adverſe 
Fate! Who having ſuch a Beauty proffer'd him, would 
refuſe it > The pin'd man, whom Poets fancahes have 
plac'd in Hell with fruit before him, had not ſuch a croſs. 
The true regard I bear unto my Friend, To brave Cariomt, 
mult nor be lighted, | 

The ſacred truth of Friendſhip ever ſhou'd 

» By force enfeeble all rebellious blood, 
Enter Carioml. 
Well met my deer Carl, 

Car, I'm happy in your company : Y*are my hearts beſt 
Treaſury, Falorns, 

C Enxer 


| wes 
ko The Obſtinate Lady. 
| Enter Lucora and Nentis. 
Bur #ive me leave,my Friend, 
Fal. O! I fee the cauſe ; your Miſtreſs, Cay. Retire ye Clouds, 
and weep out ſhowers of wocgbecauſe ye may no longer ſtand and gaze 
On her, for whom the Heavens rheir Circu'rs got, That rhey may ſce 


and wonder at thy face, Deer Falorius, w.xrhdraw your ſelf awhile. 
Fal, The Gods afliſt your Suit, 
Car. Thanks, worthy Friend. [ He withdraws.] 


Hail, Natures moſt perfe& work, and the continual Idea of my adini- 
ring Soul, for whom (if *c be your will) 1 muſt die, and by whom (if ir 
is your dear pleaſure) I ſhall live,live in an unſpeakable felicity by en- 
joying you, dic happily for wanting you,l cannor live in ſuch a penury, 

Nent. Wou'd I had ſu ha Servant : I ſhould nor ſerve him ſcury;ly, 

Car, Honor your poor adorer,L ady,with a gracious lock of your belo- 
ved eyes, and my miſery for you, both with co:nmiferation and remedy. 

Lu-0/, My Lord, if you preſume upon a Womans feign'd..carriage to 
her Wooers,leave it now. For (if you'l give mg leave) le cal ro witneſs 
every particular Deity we adore : That 1 will never have a Husband ; 
and for your ſaying you muſt die for me, I hold ic a common comple- 
ment of idle Lovers, and wiſh you ſo much happigeſs that you may live 
well without me. 

Car. O be not ſounmerciful 1 Let not that Tongue err into virulence 
words, which could have call'd Euridice from Hell. Had your moſt 
excellent Mother (faireſt Lady) incxorable been, you had nor been : 
Nor Crimſon roſes ever ſpread upon your lovely checks, nor hal the 
World diſcovered twe Planets more. Hath Narture liberally heaped 
the rareſt perfe&Rions ſhe could give Mortality, upon you, ro no end ? 
INo ſurely ; nor can I beleeve that ſhe meant to incloſe a Mind infra- 
&able within a Body ſo powerful to ſubdue. As you ( even your dear 
ſelf)was Daughter to a beauteous Mother,ſo you alſo ſhould indebr the 
World unto you by your Iflue. Be not ſo cruel therefore (dear 7 ucora) 
Let not your Tonguc degenerare from your Form, 

Lutor. Sir, You have heard me ſpeak whar 1 intend, 

Cay, Be not a Tigreſs, Lady. Lycor. Any thing but a Wife, 
Sir, I inuſt leave yort, and leave you this humour, The Court hath 
many Ladies, Take your choice. Nentzs. - 


Nez. Madam. Lucor. Come, My Lord take my counſel. 
Nen, 1 conld uſe him kindlier, Car, Whar ſay you, Lady > 
Nen. Nothing, my Lord, Exeunt Inc. Nent. 


Car. Doth a fair face prſage a cruel heart) Igr not a meer full con- 
rrary in Nature, That the fafr'ſt body ſhould be the hardeſt to win 2 
Nature is grown decrepit, and all things ſublunary erre. againſt the 
zule of her order, Stir not thou glorious fabrick of the Heavens, And 
periodize the Mufick of the Spheres. Thou even yer faft fixed globe 
of Earth, Whirle round in a.perpetual motion. Ye Stars and Moon 
that beautike the Night, change rule with cleer Hyperion, and ſo caſt 
ſucceeding time igto another mould, Then with thy powerful beams 
Apollo draw the Ocean into clouds, and drewn the world, 
| So there a new Creation may betfal, And this life be a life celeſtial. 
| | Enter 


The obſlinate Lady, It 
Enter Falorws. 
O all my happineſs on Earth, my true Falorizs t Lnucora”s beauty tri. 
umphs in my breaſt, and ſherrly will deſtroy me. There's no beaſt that 
haunts the vaſt Arabian wilderneſs, of ſuch a mercileſs conſtitutien. 
Shel never marry man. 

Fal. She will Car:onil. Her Father wou'd have her,and ſhe bas nor ſe 
much evil as rocontradi& his will, Where then can ſhe make ſuch a 
choice as you + Thar ina Duel your Grand\(xther did kill hers, Y*ave 
heard her oft proteſt ſhe yalues nor, 

Car. Do's he deſire it, or do's your love flatter me into a little poſſi- 
bility of obraining her > Alas, if ſhe cou'd like me, her Father would 
very difficultly conſent. He loves not my Family. 

Fal. Polydacre could not hinder you, were ſhe willing. Bur Friend, 
hcr Father means to marry her, his owne lips offer'd her ro me. 

Car. O ye juſt heavenly Powers ! Then I am loſt, ſunk into miſery, 
benearh a ſpark of this lites happineſs. Falerus,Y ou ſhall not have her. 

Fal. 1 would not wrong my noble Friend ſo much.. 

Cay, A puff of wind, and gone, For her, who would not dee all 
Mankind an injury, and our-a&t in horrid deed all thoſe thar ere profeſt 
licentious athciſme > Unſhearh your ſword, I will nor rake that life 
baſely away which next unto Lucora's I eſteem, Yer ſtay. 

Fal. He*s frantick 1 Withdraw this phrenſic, O ye gods, 

Car. You are my Friend, 

Fal. 1 have been ſo accounted of by you, 

Car, Let me conſult it our. 

Shall ene word, nay (which is leſs) one ſyllable [Friend] extra 
Our of me all the intereſt thar-1 have to Lucora, by affe&ing her » 
Bur this is a falſe Medium: a true Friend 

Exceeds all ſyllables and words ar height. 

A man may, nay he ſhould poize equally 

His love, and part unto his Friend the juſtice of ir, 

Which is the full half; ſo thar ir appears 

They ſhould be lov'd by'*s as we love our ſelves. 
Bur to a Miſtriſs, who would not give more 2 

Who can chooſe bur give more > The love that we 

Bear a Friend, it is an accident, a meer one, 

Bur *tis our Narnre to affe& a Woman, 

And ris a glory to preſerve a Miftriſs 

Entire to ones ſelf withous Competitors, 

My reaſon's ſatisfied : No friendſhip can 

Keep in the ſword of any rivall'd man, 

Fal, Colle& your ſelf, Cariozil. 

Car, You'l fight with me > 

Fal. 1 do not wear a weapen for ſuch a quarrel. 

Car. Whar, more affii ion yer ! *ris againſt Manhood,a moſt ignoble 
murrher, to take his life who makes no oppoſition, and yer if death pre- 
vent him nor,ſhe will be his. Sad Fares! You ſhall not have Lacora, 

Fal. You wrong our amity by this ſuſpicion, 1 ſwear I will nor. 


Car, How! 
C 2 Fal. Con» 
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Fal. Conſider (deer Cariow) I grieve to ſee my Friend 
ſo over-paſſionate.Ir is aweakneſs in you to be a pitied one, 

Car, My Love o'rſway'd my Reaſon: Pardon me, my 
beſt Fal5rws, I beleeve your virtue would not at ſuch an 
injury again{t your own Carmi. 

Fa/, Shall we walk, and lle tell you all chat paſs'd 
*Twixt me and Pelydacre ? 

Car. I am a thouſand ways obliyed Yours, 

Fal, You are my Carionil : Iwith no more from you, 
than a perpetuity of love, that our hearts may never be 
unty'd. | 

Car. You are too worthy for my Friendſhip, Exeunt, 
Scena Tertta, 


Enter Artiphila ſola, reading, 
Fair Antiphila hath-hair 
Would grace the Paphia» Queen to wear, 
Fir ro rune Heavens Lute withall 
When the 2ods for mulick call ; 
Fir to make a veil to hide 
Auxrora's bluſh each morning tide 
Fit to compoſe a Crafty gin 
To take the hearrs of Lookers in ; 
Able ro make the (tubborn kind, 
And ( whodiſlike it) tbe judg'd blind : 
Though it 1s fine, and ſoft, it ties 
My heart, that it in ferters lies, 

It iS a neat I knoyy not what, I have not Poetry enough 
in meto give it aname. Theſe Lovers are the prettieſt 
Fools (I think) in the world. And 'twere nor for them, I 
cannot tell what we women (hould do. We defire noth ino 
mor. than to be prais'd, and their loye. to us will doe it 
beyond our wiſhes, I gave Phylander upon his long impor- 
tunity a lock of hair,and ſee intoa what a vein it has pur 
him. Fm ſorry he had it not a week ſooner, I ſhou'd ther 
perhaps ha'had a Sonner-book ere this.” Tis pity wit ſhould 
he cen dev) yo any,thata lock wil give ir vent, I love 
him not. I ſ{hou'd rather chooſe his Father, who is as ear-, 
neſt a Suror to-meas he: Yet I know, becauſe of his age, 
very few Ladies would be of my mind: Bur as yet I care 
for neither of them, Enter 
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Enter Phylander, 
Now I muſt expeQ an affault, 'Tis in's er already, He's 
very fine, @TPhyl. My dear Amiphila, you have receiv'd, 
eAnt, Your Verſes (Sir) I have. 
Phyl. Iamyourtrue Adorer for thera, Lady, 
Wou'd your white hand had done me the honour ir did 
them. Antiph, In whar, Sir > You muſt explain, 
Phyl. That a touch of your white Skin might have ra- 


«viſh'd me into happineſs, 


eAntiph, The lock has altered your diſcourſe, Wou'd 
it could have ſhut your mouth. , 

Phyl. There is no need of that (excellent Amtiphila) 
I wou'd rather deprive my ſelf of my tonguethan that any 
word of mine ſhould be offenſive unto you. 

Antiph. You relliſhroo much of the Court, 

Phyl. Polite words can never misb:come a Speaker, 
who hath ſuch a ſubje&, 

Antiph. Am Iyour ſubje&z You have call'd me Miftris. 

Phyl. You are my Saint, Lady, and I mult pray to you, 

Anriph, Saints hear no prayers; ſome ſay, 

Phyl. lama Peritioner, 

Anriph. Have you any more Papers > 

Phyl. My mouth ſhall ſpeak my own Errand, 

Artiph. He will not be kept from it elſe. You muſt 
pardon me Sir, Imulſtleave you, Exit Antiphila, 

Phyl. She yer is obſtinare : bur I am free 
From doubt, ſhe will continue in that way, 
There is no cauſe of fear for womens Nays, 
For none of chat Sex means the thing ſhe ſays, 

Enter Roſmda, 


' Now Tandorix where's my Father 


Roſ. Faith, I know not, Sir, Phyl. You are one of 
the melancholie(t Servants he keeps. FKoſ, Ir pleaſes 
you to fay ſo, Sir, Phyl, They all report ſo of you. 

Rof, I cannot tell, Sir. Phyl. Y' are over-lonely, 
Be mezrier. You ſhon'd pne yourſelf into more company :. 
you ſhould Tandor:x, I reſpe& you tor my Mothers fake, 
for whoſe laſt fad Letter you was entertained here, 

Rof. I thank you, Sir, for your kindneſs, 


Phyl, Farewell, T andorix, | | Exit. 
C 2 Rof, 
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Roſ. My Son perceives my ſadneſs, but the cauſe 
Deſerves it fully. ' Tis now above a year 
Since I did write, that I did drown my felt, 
And bare the Paper ro my Hu-band, when 
I rhought his memory was ſomerhing loſt, 
And I enur'd unto this habir, drawn 
To *r by a fond defire to know, it he 
Would keep his promiſe ro me, which with Oaths 
He oft hath made, that never (it he ſhould 
Survive me) he would take another Wite, 
But he (as other men) e{teems no more 
Of Perjury, than common breath. 'Twere fir 
That Husbands Vows upon the Sands were writ. Ex; 
' Fints Att primi, 


pe CCR 


Aus ſecundi Scena prima. 


Enter Lorece and Jaques, 


Loy, Tam beholding to thee Jaquer, 

Jag. I will be duritull coyour Worſhip, 

Lor, I ſhould be glad to cope with your Lady now. Me 
thinks Iam of a prompter expreſſion chan uſual, Lovers 
and rhe Muſes are Cater=colins. 

Enter Vandona, . 
My Vandona, Jaques! 

Jag. 1 mult vaniſh like a mitt, Exit, 

Lor. Farewell, grave Titan. 

Ile out with a poerical Soliloquy in her hearing for my 
Pr aludium, 

The gaudy Starresare not more full of glee, 

When golden Phebw ſetteth in the Welt : 

Nor do rhe chearfull Birds with more detighr 

Rejoyce at the new Livery of the Spring, 

Than 1, to have this Miracle of Beauty 
Enter within the knowledg of mine eys. | 

Vand. He ſpeaks well, I woy'd he meant earneft, The 
Gentleman ſezms very deſerving;bur he's ſomething wild. 

Lor, She Thall be very Routly accoſted, Impudency 1s 
a very happy quality ina Wooer, | 

Van, H comes. 

Ler, 
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Lor, Lady, youare nor a Puny in che Court of Cxpid, 
and therefore (I hope) need not the tedious circum - 
ances of an annual ſervice, I am bold torell you plainly, 
I love you, and (it I finde occaſion) I will maintain 1t 
boldly. Yan. I pray (Mr. Lorece) defift, 

Lor, Never, my ſweet Vaudona, My Deſcent (I know) 
you doubt not, and my affeCtion you need not. Whilelt I 
live, I will love you, and (if you die) your memory, 

- Van, Iſhallbe catch'd, We Widows are glaſs-merall, 
' ſoon broke, 

Lor, 1can do no more, Lady, and I will do no leſs. 

"an, Your habit, carriage, and diſcourſe, Sir, ſhew you 
a Traveller, ; 

Lor, My boldneſs, ſhe means, Sweerelt /Vardoxna, I have 
been one. The habirs, conditions, and fituations of mary 
great Kingdoms, I have exactly gathered into my Table- 
Books; andalſo my Fortnights obſeryation of the Anti- 
poaes, 

Van, O ſtrange! Have you been there > I wonder how 
you came thither? 

Lor, Iwill tell you, Lady, Whenl was bound thither, 
I was in Aſia at T laxcallan, there we took Ship, and in a 
pair of Oars ſailed to Madrid, the Catholick King's Court, 
trom thence to Naple: in Savoy, from Naples to'Crema, and 
thence to Alexazaria, where againſt a Tree we ſuffered 
ſhipwrack., Into a new Phalake we therefore got us, which 
wasrigo'd for Frankfort, where ſhortly after we arriv'd, 
victuall'd our Gondalo, and threw away our freſh wa- 
ter, 

Van. Tis a great way thither. 

Lor. Thence we went to Lisbor, and after to Mantua, 
and the next morning we came to the Antipodes, at twi- 
light inthe afrer-noon. 

Van, What fhglics tavy you there, Sir > 

Ler, So many fights, (dear Lady) that they almoſt made 
me blinde, 

Van. Relate a few. 

Ler. Ficit, (Lady)the King is no man, 

Van. 1 beleeve you, Sir. For never could it enter into 
my minde, that any man ivhabired there, | 
Lore 
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Lor. There they have no Houſes but the Emperours 
Palace, where Sir Francs Drake was entertain'd, after he 
had ſhot the Pyrenean Gulf upon the Medrrerraneay Mount 
in Ruſſia, Yar, Where then lies all the Court, I wonder > 

Lor. Tn the Court, Miltris, 

Van, I gueſs 'em but cold Lodgings, 

Lor, Your Ladiſhip is miſtook : they are never a cold, 
For the Sun being never above an hundred Degrees above 
Saturn, makes that Climate as hot as Norway. They at the 
Antipodes, hear with their Noſes, ſmell with their Ears, 
ſee by feeling, but taſte with all their Senſes: for they 
are the moſt inſatiable Glutrons under the Cope : and feel 
not any thing : for they cannot be hurt, 

Van, This is wonderfull, And I cannot imagine how 
their Senſes can be ſo contrary to ours, 

Lor,'No! Did you never hear (excellent Vardona) that 
they are oppoſite tous > Yan, Oyes! Ihave indeed, 

Loy, I will now tell you, Madam, ſomewhat of the 
South-[ndzes, 

Van. Has not the Mogul of Perſia his Breadthence > 

Lor. The King of Spain hath his Cold there, of which 
the Holanders tooka great Prize, when they wonthe Sil- 
ver-Fleer. Van, How was I miſtook ! 

Lor, I will give you the fituation of the Countrey, 
Some of the ancient Geographers, as Helodora, the Knight 
o'th' Sun, Amadry de Gal, and Palmerind Oliva, affirm it 
to lie a thouſand /ralian Miles from Iſtmos at Cormth , bur 
ſome modern Writers, as Don Quixote, Pariſmus, Monteli- 
on, and Merlin, ſay, it is a Peninſula in Arabia felrx, where 
the Phenix is: but learned Holngſhed affirms, the South- 
Indiaes are ſeparated from Armema by the Calydonian For- 
reſt, from Afia minor by the Venetian Gulf, and from China 
by a great Brick-wall. There (in Read of Cherry-ſtones) 
Children play with Pearls. And (for Glaſs) the Windows 
are of broad Diamonds. Hunters there have no Horns bur 
the Unicorns, No Water runs there bur Agenighe Hypo- 
crene, Scamander, and Simors, There are no Hills but Olym- 
pus, Ida, and Parnaſſus. No Valley, but Tempe, No men, 
bur of the off-ſpring of Scipio African, Jul us Ceſar, Ale- 
xander the great, Hetior, Hanzibal, and Hercwles, F* 

Van 
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Van, Ttisa pleaſant Coyntrey then ;. and nobly peopled. 

Loy, I will now telH{ you the conditions of our nei 
bour Nations. The Spaniard: are humble . The Trahaus 
chaſfle, The Frexch peacetul}.: The' Dutch: fober.: And the 
Frijh cleatly, I came at laftto Yirgimia, where I ſaw no- 
thing more worthy mention; than an honeſt Woman 
who caſt her ſelf into the'Sea, becauſe ne body would lie 
with her. In conclufion, at- James Town Pore I took 
Horſe, and the next morning after a long and tedious jour- 
ney arrived in Wales, 

Van. And what did you'there, Mrz Lorece ? 

Lor, As ſoonas I could I went ro Herlin's Cave, which 
is obſcurely fituated onthe top of a Bezch, where a 1the 
night he lay on the grounid;: ' | [73% 3 

Van, What was he, Sit > ' Lt 
-» Lor, He was an intricate Proonoſticator of firmamental 
Eclipſes, and vaticinated future occurrents by the myſte- 
rious influences of the ſnblime Starres, and vagabundical 
Planets, generated he was by the inhumane ConjunRtion 
of an Incubus, and-was immur'd alive in a Gave, by the 
preheminent Magick of the Lady of the Lake, + 

Vas, You frequent Plays, Do you not > 

Lor. They are moſt commonly my after-noons em- 
ployment. Par. Ilike him the better for it; Aſa. 
And you have read many Hiſtories > ſ —_ 

Lor, Many, Lady,I am a Worm ina Book,I go mp” 
hem, Yar. This pleafes me too, + Aſeae. 
Farewell, Sir. * | 

Lor, Admired Phyloclea, leave me not (o. 

Van, What would you have ? 

Lor. Your conſent, Lady. 

Van, Expect that a moneth or twe hence. 

Lor, Deat Vandona, (weert Miſtris ! 

Van, Indeed you muſt. Lor, Nay fiveet Oxiana. 

Van. Y' are too 1mportunate. ' | . 

Loy, Excellent Claridiana, Polinarda, Lanrana, Brada- 
mant, Exit V andona, 
It makes no matter ! Iam fure to have her. How 
Some Women ate taken with firange tales ? 


Next time we meet, I do not doubt to ger her, 
D Hercules 
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+ uld . Ledger, -. 
Her cues Could not woe a Lady better, - - Emer Jaques 
Now my old Anghifes./ How doit True-Penny > "a 
ry Jaques.  . 144. rgagder-hearted 2 36/7 11 
Lox. Reſpettfull,and pliany,'. _ - | 
aq. Good crutch; Lam glad on's, Sir. My Lady (though 
I ſay.s) is of @,yery good nature. IF minde always ga' 
me, that ſhe wau'd be coming on, 'I beleech your Worſhip 
robe a loving Malier.co.me, , ..u, 
Lor, Thou ſ(balc.hndeme " I” 


Scena Secunda. 


\,; |. ,. Þnter Cleantbe ſols. 
Cle., Imperious love (that hazeſt whom they wound'ft, 
And lovelt thoſe bett rhou doſt let alone) 
If my obſequious duty unto thee 
Can moye theeto commleration, 
Inftry& me how to win bimy and (when I 
Duſcleſe my ſelf ) all} a wretched Woman : 
For it 18.19 thy, paves to work my bliſs. 
He dotes upona Lady tha regards 
. None of thoſe miſeries he undergoes 
languiſhing for. ber, Wirth one fair troke 
ignominy redeem; Thou act call'd btinde, 
Becaule (how thou doltſhoer) thou dot not minde, 
Bu whatavails ic me thus roamplore, 
Qr rather to reiterate thole deep wiſhes, 
Millions of hours can witneſs I have ſaid > 
And yet finde no help-> Ab dear, and ever 
Moſt lov'd Carionil, woulditthou wert fo 
Strongly inflam'd as I, or didſt conceive, 
Truly d1dſt know what muſery lies here ! 
I think, (though thou hadit ſuck'd a ravenons Wolf ) 
It would o'recome thy nature; and thereby 
Transform my ſorrow to felicity. | 
| Enter Caron, 

Car, I cannot hope the Lercer that 1 writ ro my Lucora, 
Can finde that acceptance; and bring fo good ſucceſs I wiſh 
it may. Sure never man ſo paſhonately ador'd a Lady of 
ſo froward a duſpofition, It I conld know the caule ſhe is 

' unkinde, 


Exeunt, 


(it bf Led. @ 
unkinde, 1 would detiroy ir; ior detray thy lek;) rlnokerhe.t 
Art thou there my Bey > Alas} whycidolt $hÞ Weep? 
Whar are thoſetears for,zhou dott wipeawayh .u...”) 

Clean. Toſce the ſorrow yon are always wwyavd not. to 
know wherefore, 'Thongh E-(Sir Yar both young and lit- 
cle, I both dare'and would venture my tife ro do you any 
ſervice, that may redeem your happy days again, 

Car. Alas, poor Boy! Ir is palt thy redreſs: yerI1ds 
thank thee for thy love unto me. - | 

Enter Reſinaa, 

Clean, My Lord! a Servant of my Lord Pohazeres. 

Car. T andorix ! what news > 

Roſ. The Lady Lucora commanded me to deliver this 
Paper to you. 

Car. Tis moſt welcome, Would my heart could reade 
it, Koſ, Iwiſhhe had my Daughter: for he's amolt 
noble Gentleman, Aſide, 
My Lord, command yon me any ſervice p 

Car, Onely my dear reſpedts unto the Lady thar ſent 
you. - Ref. Farewell Anclethe, Exit Roſinda. 

The Lerret. Car. Sir, I am ſorry that (agamſtm 
uſe) I cannot anſwer you more crvilly, But 1 am blameleſs. 
T he fault being m your fooliſh paſſion, and not my deſire. If wm 
fairer terms you ſhould recerve my Reply, 1 am ſure you would 
think_it ſome beginning of love to you, According to your deſire, 
1 have none, and T with your love was ſuch as mine : Sowe 
might be Friends, Tet I love: you 4s a Gentleman of my Ac- 
quaintance ; but if any more you trouble me, enher with Let- 
ters or courting, 1 will hate yew. Sol end, 

Her own, LYCORA. 
Her own Lxcora! I cannot now conceive this Lady of a 
humane nature. Sure a Woman cannot have ſorharſh a 
minde, Soend1! Whar will ſhe ent fo always > Othen 
that I might end even now ; that all the ſorrow rhar pol- 
ſefleth my whole body in every member, would muriny 
againſt my heart, that ſo I might die #peedily. Is r.nor 
miraculouſly firange, that this poor Microcoſm, this lutle 
body ſhould contain all the ſorrow this' grearworld can 
i0flict vpon it, and not fink beneath ſo huge aburthen ? 
One Hill does oyercomerhe AGE Enceladis, a Hobs 
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and yer I and, I live. What am-1 of Zwcora' temper, 
>» Oh;oh, oh !' od 4 | | 
Clean, Alas, my Maſter! Good my Lord, colle& 
Your firengrh, and be not thus effemunace, 
Car. I'm manly, Boy For Women cannot tell 
Whar thing affliction is; their tony hearts 
Relent ſo little at'it:in their-Lovyers, ' 
O! I ſhall never have her ! Now I give 
Liberty toa jult deſpair ro wrack me : 
And it muſt ever do {0., What a Chaos 
Of miſery, ts an unfortunate Lover > 
Cleax.* I pray you (Sir) put off this vehemency of Paſ- 
hon. She will relent, 
Car, Never whilelt I live, 
Clean, She will indeed, I know ſhe will. -. 
Car. Wou'd ſhe would love me after I am dead for her, 
It were ſome happineſs to think that, Arzclethe. 
Clean, I doubr nor ſhe will ſhortly be yours, (my Lord) 
And weep for joy ro hear memakerelation 
Of this ſame violent paſhon you are in now. 
Car. Thou art a good Boy : bur this Lady, O my heart ! 
Covld firring down in Caſſiope:a's Chair, 
And kicking proud Arfophilax from the Skie, 
CouldRopping the Seprentrian ſevenfold Team, 
And putring out the ſtarry Eagles eys, 
Could ſwimming violently up thoſe Rocks 
From which the Memphian Nilm tumbles down, 
Covld the comp2lling of raſh Phaeton's Sire 
To change his courſe, and run from North to. South, 
Could the adventuring to undertake 
A journey through Afr:icks dreadit Wildernels, 
When the Eolizns do loudelt breath, 
And veil the Sun with ſandy, mountains heighr, 
Enforce her to rep=nt the Tragedy, 
By theſe Artemps drawn on me, ſhe ſnould finde 
What truth of love was in her ſervants minde, 
Clean, Keep back his hands, O Heavens, from violent 
deeds, Let him nor offer injury againſt his own dear life. 
Car. Thave prattled roo much : bur I ha' done. 
No longer my happineſs be delay'd, | 


Nor 
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Nor the diſpleas'd Deſtinies any mere, 
Hear the ſad depth of wretchedneſs I live in, 
Thus Here 1 fall her cruel acrifice, Stabs bimelf/ 
Clean, Hold: for Heavens ſake hold. 
Cary, "Tis too late to prevent; 
Patience Anclethe ! Commend me to Lucors, 
That Angel Beauty, wihout Angel Pity, 
Tell her my wofull tory ; how (ere fince 
Thou kneyv'it me) I have languiſhed for her : 
Thar I have ſpent whole night intears and ſighs, 
Whole days 1n ſolitude, to think of her : 
Thar I did ſuffer her unkindneſs, while 
I had a dram of Patience left within me : 
Tell her, how her moſt cruel Letter rais'd 
A deſpair higher than my ſtrength, and that 
Under her (trange unkindneſs Iam fall'y, 
Weep not Avzclethe ! I am faint, ſtruck dumb. 
Fly paſſonate Soul into Elizinm, He faints, 
Clean, O my dear Lord, brave young Carion!, 
Ile waſh thy wound with tears, top it with my fighs, 
Unkindeſt day that ever wore the Sun, 
Thou art accurſs'd for giving light unto 
His hand, to guide it to an act ſo much 
Beneath manhood, Oh me ! I am undone ! 
What now will my diſeviſe avail me in > 
Foolith Siſter Lucora ! O ye Heavens, 
Where lies our difference > Are we nat the ſame 
By birth on both fades, of one ſex > Sure Nature ? 
Degenerates againſt ir ſelf, or this 
Untimely O ye gods, I dare not name it, 
Nor will I beleeve it. He 1s alive: 
So ſuddenly the world cannot be ruin'd, 
Which is it he be loſt: All virtue gone 
All valonr, piety, andevery thing 
Mortality can boaſt of, My Lord, noble 
( arionil ! He doth nor hear me, Alas! 
I am for ever molt deſolate of Women, 
Injurious heart-ſtrings break: Why doye tie 
Ms coa life millions of degrees more loathſome 


Tharythe forgerfull Sepulcher of Death > 
D 3 Would 
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Would ſome.commilerariyg benevolenc Star 
(Which carries Fate int) would in mw 
My miſery, take me from it, For love 

Lies here this bemoaned SpeRacle: and ſhall 
My Paſſion be undervalued > Tears, not Gighs, 
Nor Dirges ſung by me eternally 

Can paralel our loves at full. *T muſt b2 

The fame way, and it ſhall : The ſame Blade 
Shall be the Inftrumemt; and I receive it 
Tragedioully here on my knees. Wou'd ſome 
Kinde body would inretre us in one Tomb, 
Be firm my hand, and bold, Enter Falorms, 

Fal. Anclethe! Chan, My Lord Cariontl Calls, Is'r 
you > then Fal. Bur I muſt hold you, and be- 
reave your hand, Clean, And you may alſo die : your 
Friend is ſlain, my noble Lord Carioml is dead : 

The Paper in his left hand yer, that brought 
His reaſon into ſuch ſubje&ion 
That he even frantickly did {tab himſelf, 

Fal., 1 will exrend my life till I have readit, Hereades 
This Lady is a rough blown Sea, on which the Letter, 
His worthy life has fouly ſeffer'd ſhipwrack, | 
I have her | Not Mercsry pleading in her defence 
With oratory, able to ſtint Joves wrath, 

(When he has beſpoke Thunderbolts of the Cyclops, 
To wreak ſome injury) ſhouldever win'me 

To her Bed. Polydacye,mew her up 

Like Danae in a Brazen Fort, or elſe 

Make her to anſwer with her liferhis murder 
She's acceflary to. Proud piece of vanity! 

I do want words to give my thoughts expreſſion, 
So much I hate her, 'Prethee Arzclethe pardon 
My injury againtt thy reſt : 'for holding 

1hee in a lite lo loarh'd, as this 15 to thee, 

11- lead thee, Car, Oh,oh! 

Clean, Withhold a while my Lord: he grones. 

Car, Thou art the canſe Lacora, and I mult not blame 
thee: Ifiruck northat blow right, bur this ſhall do't, Iam 
fainter than I gheſs'd, I have not enter'd. Whar ! Who has 
ſtole the Stuletto from 'me > Boy !. Anclethe, reſtore it as 

thou loy'ſt me, Fal, 
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*Fal. Carionil, I joy youarerecovered : 
Death is grown courteous or by this you had 
Been wandring inthe Elz1an Groves, 
Car, My friend Falorws ! 
Fal, Your loyal friend, Give me your hand,and riſe, 
— I'm glad to fee your wound no worſe. 
"Twas care and willingneſs rodie bereft you of your ſenſes, 
I will ſhow you how you may win your Miltrifs , 
———- Y ou hear me, ; 

Car, Ilike.it well : Ir may prevail, Ihope it will. 

Fal. . Anclethe had flain himſelf, had I not come, 

Car, Good Boy, thou wert too kind, 

Clean, Ind=ed ( my Lord) I never ſhall defire roſur- 
vive you, Car. Divulge my death. Claz, I will 
not fail, Fal. Why (my Carionil). would you engage ſo 
much your ſelf ro any of that Sex, as for a diſreſpondency 
to lay violent hands upon your ſelf> Intruth (my Friend) 
I wonder at it, jultly you merit more than they can ſatisfie 
with their endeavours, all of them, 

Car. Prcceed not (good Falorw) in this language, 

Fal. What:g00d do Women? old Amphurie's face is 
not ſo full of wrincles, as they are of vices. 

Car. No more as you regard (what always yet you 
have profeſs'd) onr long continued friendſhip. O Women, 
molt admired Creatures! How can the juft Heavens theſe 
Speeches ſo allow > What good do Women? I do ſay, 
Whar ill> Who do perform what men can onely will > 
Why have we ears, it not to hear the ſound and ſacred 
harmony their rongues compound > Why have we rears, 
if not to weep, when we do chance a Womait..: diſcontenc 
ro fee > Why have weeys, if not to look upon their beau- 
ties, Natures high perfetion > Why have we tongues, if 
not to praiſe them, when they ſcandall'd are by railings of 
ill men> Why have we reaſon all, if not to deem us 

Happy, becauſe Women do ſo eſteem ns > 

Fal, You are their worthy Champion : what I ſaid 
was out of Paſſion for L«cora's dealing, 1 will report yare 
dead. 

Car, I {ball beoblig'd unto you by , Exemnnr, 


Scene 


The obſtinate Lady. 


Scena Tertis, 


Enter Phyg inow ſolus. 

Phy. My Cloaths are almod made, and every thing 
that does belong unto rhe habir of a Gentleman, I have 
repar'd me richly : for in theſe garments I dare nor accolt 
-, I had good fortune ro come with Cleanthe, who hath 

been very bounritull unto me. 

Entec Polidacre, Roſmada, Antiphila, Lucora, and Nentis, 

Pol. Lady, Irake it very kindly you would do me ſuch 
an honour as viſit me : it (hall be my ſtudy rodeſerve it, 

Ant, My Lord, this 1s too ceremonious, Pray you ler 
us walk. I much approve of this air. I know no place fo 
ſveer about the City, | 

Roſ. How obſervant he is! He would fain make it a 
Match, and I think ſhe is willrng a—_ Bur I ſhall pre- 
vent them with amazement, I will ſee farther in ir firſt, 

Phy. The Heavens (worthy Gallants) be ſerene as long 
as you preſume under the ſafety of chem. 

Pol, Know you this Fellow, Tanderix ? 

Roſ. His name is Draculemion, 

Pol, O! I have heard of him. 

Nen, His behaviour (Madam) is ftrange. 

Luc, 'Tis ſome Frantick, 

Pol. What winde brought you hither > 

Phyg. That which (noble Sir) ſhall blow meall over 
the Univerſe to do you ſervice. | 

Pol, Ithank you for your Complement, for your cap- 
tainly Progeſtation. 

Phyg. Brave Bevy of Gallants, my Purſe being millions 
of Degrees voider of money , than my heart of cou- 
rave, Idefiretoempty my mouth ot words rofill up the 
vacuum Of it, if you pleaſe to lend me your attention, and 
afterwards to commemorate with munificence the worth 
of my Oration. Pol. Sweet Antiphila, what ſay you > 

Antiph, He ſpeaks ſo ſtrangely I would fain hear him. 

Pol, Draculemion, you know what to do, 

Fbyg. Hail (bur fair weather) I (that have be:n the 
Fayourite of inconlitant Fortune, and termed nary by 


_— — 


. — 
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the worſhipfull Title of a Gentleman) am now debas'd 
into an humble Fugitive, Commiſerate this wonder- 
full (change ( moſt excellent Auditors ) and ler your 
Recompence be a Help, again to reſtore me, and a 
Story to exalt me towards the- Faft:d;zm of my priſtine 
Feliciry, And (at your connivence) I will poaſt afoot to 
eMex1eo, drink your Healths till I'm ſick, and kill any I 
hear ſpeak irreverently of you, Theſe, and more than 
theſe will I accompliſh, though ro my perpetual ignomi- 
ny, or diſlolutionot my life, conditionally you will be- 
ſtow fluently upon your Slave , ſo: undelervying a title. 
Dixi, Pol, Here'sfor all the Company, Phyg. Will 
you give me leave to be gratefull> Pol, Yes ſurely. 
Phy, Ile not deſire the Muſes to replear 
My willing Gem with Poerick hear : 
This ſubject doth cranſcend them. lle defire 
eApollto this Lay to touch his Lice, 
Thou Charriotier oft Heaven (thar doſt inveſt 
Thy ſwift-hoot 'd Courſers in the dewy Eaſt, 
(With harneſs work'd by Malciber) ro light _ 
The World, and difſipate the Clouds of Night) 
For Phaeton's ſake (not unto me unlike) 
Thy ſweeteſt Notes unto this Dirty ſtrike, | 
Pol, It the Exordinm be (0 long, 'twill be very redious 
before the Concluſion, eAmiph, Diſmiſs him there- 
fore, Pol, Farewell, Dracumelion, ' Phys. WonldI 
might kiſs thee before, Nentzs, Aſlide, Exit Fhyginow, 
Pol, Madam, how do you like the Lord Falorus ? 
eAntph, Very well, my Lord, Pol. Him, I have 
often morion'd to Lxcora, and he his conſented ro marry 
her. Wouldir not be good Fortune for her, think you > 
eAntiph, Indeed I think ic would, Pol, How ſay 
yon now Lucora? eAntiph, For he's a rich applauded 
Gentleman, of good conditions; and of ſ\veet behaviours 
whoſe company 15 every wh-re acceptable - he deſerves a 
good Match. {ſuch an on: as your Danghrer is, Pot, How 
tay you Girl > Was any thing Irold you of Falrs, a tfall- 
hood, Come. preethee do chy ſelf a goodrurn, andrake 
him, do Lacorzs, Lac. Dear Farhet pardon me. Indeed 
I haye not any deſire yer ro marry. ol, Sure you have ? 
| L Berhink 
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Berhink you, and ſpeak witer, £o, Truly I have not . 
Sir. Pol, Y'areattubborn Wench, and I am focry if 
was my hard fortune to be chy Facher, Your ſhrewdneſs 
ſhall not carry you through fo freely. (as you b.leeve ic 
will) it ſhall not, Maideo, Amtiph. Do not chide her, 
ſhe will be cul'd by you. . £Z#c. Indeed (Madarm) I had 
rather live as I do, Pot, No! I beleeve not that. There 
1s ſome one, or other, farre inferiour unto him, whom 
ſhe's in love withall . Perhaps ſome vile Scum of the 
Town. Lac. Dear Sir, you concelve amiſs of me : for 
I love no man yet, and hope I never ſhall be of another 
minde, 

Pol, 'Tis falſe, I cannot beleeve you. 

Luc. If ever lſhould, I'de hate my ſelf to place affe&i- 
en on a man of baſe birth, or unſeemly qualities, 

eAntiph. Be notangry, Sir. 

New, I pray you marry (Madam) for it is a ſtate where- 
10 one may ſecurely kils. 

Luc, Leave thy toolery. 

Nen, O 'tis a tine thing, to have a Coach of ones own, 
to 20to a Play when you will, and be reftrain'd from no- 


| thing you defire to do, 


Luc, Matriage is noſuch Liberty as you make tr, 

Ref. Alas! poor Daughter | Thou art to be pitied, Aſide, 

Pol. Think of my Will: I give you time, 5 Exeunt all bus 

Roſ. They have hard ftortune.(whichthe & Roſmnda, 
gods remove) That (where they cannot) are compell'd to 
love, I wou'd ſhe had Carmi, I elteem nor the ancient 
Enmity berweenthe Families, Enter Phyginos, 
Now Draculemion, How do you ? 

Phy, Ar your beck, and in good health, brave Spark of 
generofity. 

Roſ, Faith I amſorry- I muſt leave you. I muſt needs 
follow my Lord, otherwiſe we would have. had one Pinc 
togerher, 

Phy. Thou arr a jovial Lad. Farewell, Exit Roſinda, 
O my Nents ! thou art a worthy Andromache, and dolt de- 
ſerve Heitor, the couragious Trojan Wag, 

| Enter Phylaxdex, 
Phzl, They are not here, FPhyg, I muſtto-my trick 


agen, 
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agen. Divine Ape/ls, and ye Muſes nine, can ye behold his 
ruine, unto whom ye have youchſafed ſacred Poeke > Or 
ſee him ſleep undera Hedg i'th' Field, who hath ſo often 
on Parnaſſm lyen> Or ſeek the River for ro quench his 
thirlt, who at Boetian Hyppocrene: hath pledged Mnemoſyne 
in tull-traught Cups > Or wander bare-legg'd, who vpon 
the Stage hath ated often times in Socks and Buskins ? 
Or ſee him tann'd for want of an old Har, 

Whoſe remples (unto his :mmortal praiſe) 
Ye have ſo richly view'd begirt with Bays > 

_ Draculemion ! lam glad to finde thee, I'le have 
a Speech, | 

Phyg. Your Worſhip ſhall, 

Phyl, Why, well ſaid, 

Phyg. As yet the contentious Night has not exter- 
minated Hyperion from the Celeſtial Globe, who daily 
uſerh ro hawk with the Firmamencal Eagle, and to hunt 
Urſa major round about the Forreſt of the Sky, to goto 
plough when he wants Corn with Taxrms, and (when he 1s 
a hungry) to eat Artes, and at night (when he comes 1'th' 
Welt) to court the Lady Virgo to be his Bed-fellow, 
whom becauſe he cannot obtain, he laſhes on his Horſes 
and goes and reports his {tubborneſs to his Friends at the 
Antipode:, Nor as yet hath the Trumpeter Boreas blown 
ftormy Clouds into our Horizon, to deprive our eys of the 
powerfull radiance of his Orbicular, and refulgent head, 
Nor as yet am I weary to do you ſervice, nor will be while 
I am able, Draculemion, 

Fhyl. Here's for you, 

What a wordy nothing thon haſt ſpoken ! 

Phyg. You have given me current Silver for it, 

You ate a bountifuil Gallant, Exit Phyginos, 

Phyl, My Father is my Rival, and I finde | 
Tohim Aztiphila is molt inclin'd : 

What the Fates will we never can prevent ; 

And (till che End) we know not their intent, @xit, 


Fints Aitus ſecunai, 
E 2 ; All 
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Altus Tertit Scena Primas 


Enter Falorm ſolu, TS. 

Fal. A potion he hath took, and 18 © rcome by the de- 
ceitful working of it, and liesas if he had no intereſt in 
this life. LZxcora T have ſent for, that we may ſee how 
ſhe'l take ir ; Forby her carriage now we ſhall perceive if 
there be any hope.' Emer Cleanthe, 

What; wil the Lady deien her preſence here > 

Clean. She will, my Lord. Fal. 'Tis well, 

Clean. And is at hand of entring, | 

Fal, Prethee Anclethe bid them bring out my Friend, 

Exn Cleanthe, 
Though once Carioni/ did not believe my proteſtations to 
him; to relinquiſh all title ro Lecora, yet I meant it, 
Were ſhe a Lady far more excellent, and richer inthe or- 
naments of Nature ; Did ſhe exceed the fairelt of her Sex 
morethen fine-featur'd Afars the uglielt Satyre ; Were 
her tongue Mulick, aud her words Enchanting, and her 
conditions gentle likea goddeſs; Iderather carry e/frma 
in my breaſt, then be diſloyal co my Friend, far rather, 
Enter ( eanthe and Servants putting forth a Bed 
with Car:oxi/ upon it, 
Thou art moſt dutiful Azclethe. 
O Axclethe ! Natures moſt curious Imatatreſs-: 
How. like a body late depriv'd of life 
Do's he lie fleeping without motion ! 
Enter Lucora and entre. 

Clean, My Lord! The Lady Lntvora ! 

Fal. Draw back: bur tay you here Anclethe, Ex,Servi 
Irhankyou Lady for this favour to us; Were Carioml alive 
he would requite it, He would unto the utmoſt, - 

Luc, I'm ſorry that 'a Gentleman reputed ever mot 
wiſe,and voiced by a general farne tobe complearand per- 
&&in all goodneſs (the which Carionid was Y ſhould thus 
deſtroy the grear opinion all the world had of him. His 
depriving himſelf of his own life for that fooliſh affection 
he bareme, (I having often told him thar he ſpent his 

device barreply, and that x would yeeld him no fruic ) 
Was 
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was-ſach a weakfieſs in-him, ' that his lifes honour, his 
deaths ſhame hath ruin'd.! - Hither T came at his dying re- 
quelt, which (his Boy told me) 'Was to have me fee what 
my Obdurateneſs hath vrg'dhimto ; For ſohe rernvdir, 
His deſire is ſatish'd, Were healhve again, I could not 
love him, Sir, I ſhould loye him leſs, tor the poor weak- 
neſs-this aR accuſes him of: Tſhould, Beleevye me ; 

And fo my Lord I take my leave, 
New, Had I'be:nhis Miltris he had livd, ==— 4/ide, 
Fal, Stay Lady , 
Show more reſpect ; for truly he deſerv'dir. 
Clean, Bur kiſs his lips, if you wyyl do no-more, 
Luc, The Boy and all 
Chan, Speaks reaſon, o— Aſide. 
- Tc, His willI have accompliſh'd. Farewell Sir. 
Exennt Lucora Nentts, 

Fal, Hath ſhe a heart > or if ſhe have, what meral or 
None 1s it of ! Dolt thou not think ( Arzclethe) that man 
happy who's free from all the moleſtations that are con- 
comitants to affetion, and tothe grievous bondage of a 
Woman > Clean, My Lord contihgently. 

Fal. Thy timeleſs experience doth deceiye thee : 
Beleeve me Boy , there do's not live a Woman who more 
then complemenrally is my Miftriſs, 

Chan, Sir, you do.not fear to'love one of 'hem, 

Fal. Yes. And the gods keep me fillin that fear, Sure 

ſuch another put out Cxpid's eyes, O women, women ! 
Clean, Truly my Lord, Ido beleeve all Ladies are nor 
cruel. Indeed I do, | 

Fal, Thonart too young to be ſuſpe&ed, orherwiſe I 
ſhould think that ſome ſnbrle falſe one had begunil'd rhy 
youth. Nature has work'd the potion out. 

Clean. My Lord recovers (trength, © Car, How 1 't > 

Fal, How do's my Friend > Car. Repearmy deitivie, 

Fal, Receive it with as (calm a quiernefs 4s Ideliverit, 
Yourear, Cle, Vouchſafe him patience; Oye gods ! 

Car. When huge wav'd Rivers from the Earchs high 
banks precipirare themſelyes imtothe Ocean, Will tilneſs 
follow 2 Can you think chen, can you, I may be quier ? 
Was Jove ſo, when the great Brood of the Earth, the 
ie E 3 Giants 
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Giants did aſſay Olymps, Conqueltz Can Ithen a poor de- 
zeRed man be calm, when-all the. mifery the World can 
ſend, it pours-, on me-fully > «/£ol/us run thy ventrous 
Sword again.into 'the Rocks, and give ap iflue to the 
Windes, that chey may with their ietull Blalts remove 


"the World from cf 36s eta Hinges or blow the Pole- 


Stars out, and 1o';ler' fall this Globe we breath on, Or 
(by Whicl-windes torce) both Sexes collect rogether, and 
carry them into places oppolite ; rhe one into the Arrick, 
the other the Southern Regions, and let them of rhem- 
ſelves propagate the like : 

So Womens tyrangies could do no ill, 

And men pertorm What one another wall, | 

Fal, This favours frantickly. Clean, Deprive him 
not of reaſon, bur exalt him to himſelf, 'O Heavens !. Ah 
me! Car, *Tistrue, the Sea 1s always full of Warer, 
(the Lands do releeve it) and yet has no caufe tor lamenta- 
tion, bur wofull man hath bur a few, indeed a very few 
ſalt rears co mollifie the burthenous draught of miſery, 
which his malignant Stars. compell him co endure. What? 
His Miftris venome obltinacy > Not poſſible , *ris unſuffer- 
able, above ovr frail carriage. Fal. The word Friend, 
weighs all Titles of Honour down, and therefore not by 
them, bur that I beſeech you nor to negle&t your ſelf, I've 
lately knownthe time when dcath almolt inevitable could 
not unbx your thoughts, This cauſe is weaker, 

Car. How> Fal. Belceve me, Friend, Car. Be- 
leeye you! I would beleeve thee, Friend, didii thou affirm 
abſurdelt contraries, That the Sun was extinguiſh'd, and 
the bright Moon was blown out, and all the Starrs were 
fall'n, and Nature (yet harmonious) diſforder'd into ano- 
ther Chaos, I would beleeve you: for rather than you 
ſhould pronounce a falſhood, things that are not,would be. 

Fal. Alas! youare(diliemper'd. I gieeve to ſee you ſo, 
for ſo poor a cauſe, Car, Itis a weighty one, andit 
the brave fam'd offspring of: Alcmena had endur'd it, he had 
enlarged his Labours to thirteen, and been another Won- 
dertothe World, Burt (nobleſt Friend) you know the Hi- 
ſtory, : how he the knotty Club did lay aſide, put off the 
rough Nemean Skin and don'd Maidens apparel Ne the 

| ove 
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love he bore to rvin'd Pics Davghrer, young ole, 

Fal. Bur he ne're offe:'d violence to him, 

Clean, He cid not Sir, be countell'd by:your Friend, Do 
my good Lord, Cay. He had not cavſe,'ſhe did return 
him love, and (except inthis caſe) I wonld ſuffer beyond 
expreſſion trom another hand; without! a rhovght to uſe 
mine own. But you may {ay Þm paſſionate :**Fis righr, I 
am ſo, I know Tt, and you cannot expect leſs from me, 
Were I as free from love as you have known me, you 
ſhould not tax me with that fault, althoygh unſtable For- 
tune made an /rzs of me, But you may call this boatting, 

Fal, Far be it from me,'tis a perfe& truth, © Clean, Ah ! 
Alas! Car, Leave fighing Boy prethee, Fal, Come, 
You ſhall be' remperate agiin (my Friend) and have fair 
likelihood to obtain your Lady, Þ— Car, Impoſſible! 

Fil. I've form'd the Plot already, You mult be : drayy 
near. Car. Howza Neero, an Erhiopthy ! "ris frivolous, 
She is too obdurate, moſt obſtinate, Fal. Hath nor ſhe 
refus'd many of the braveſt and handſomelt Gentlemen of 
this Kingdom > You cannot deny ir. Be therefore-coun- 
ſelled, She that cannot love aman of a better complexion, 

On one of them may ſettle her affeion; 

Car, I have ſome hope again. Boy you ſball ſtay wich 
my Friend. Refuſe it not 1 prethee: for many convcni- 
encies it is neceſſary, Ievery day ſhall ſee thee,and ſhort- 
ly will take thee agen. Clean, My Lord, Ibeſeech 
you. Car, Nay, my Anclethe, let me not ve words, as 
thou doſt loye me deny me not. Clear. Sir, I am charm'd, 
and will obey you, Fal. Come, ler's walk, and I'le in- 
gruct you fully, Exennt omnes, 


Scena Secunda, 


| Enter Jaques ſolus drunk. 
Zaq.ThisLondonWine is a parlousLiquour;'twill turn _ a mins head 
ſo long round, thar ar laſt 9rwill ſct you it where his heels ſhould be, 
Another Glaſs on't had prov'd me a Reeler, a Corquean, which 1 wes 
never broughtup to.1 lear'd a Song of my old Grannum:many a good 
Ballad ſhe would a ſung me by the fires ſide or'e a black Por ; bur your 
Ciry Wine is a more ſtinging Liquour. She lefr me a very fair Cow ; 
but a villanous Theef ſtole me her (foul cheeve him for ir). and eſcap'd 
I know not whirher. Bur all's one,much good do him with ir. My Ladies 
worthips ſervice is berter' than; a Team of Oxcn,. Bur tbe Song muſt 
not be forgor, All 
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7, Atbchat about me fit, 
Laugh at my pleaſant wit, 
And neither cough nor ſpit, 
Til I have dona : 
} '  Forlwill ling a; Song 
E hat fitly Chall belong 
Toa Cow, and not wrong 
Cleer Helicona, 


2, Don Quixot's Rygſmant , 
And Sanchs's Afſe Errant, 
And Bankes his Hoifſe do want 
What ſhe may brag of ; 
They would ones breech munch gall, 
And give. one many a fall, 
Sufficient therewithall 
To break ons crag off, 


3, That Jove did lovea Steed , 
I yer did never read; 
Bur by all ris = 
o he:loved, 
No Beaſt upon the field 
Doth man more ptofit yield, 
Whether alive, or kill'd, 
As may be proved. 


Well, Ile to my Chamber and ſleep awhiſe, otherwiſe I'& 
ha' a fopl deal of doe to keep me on my legs this afternon, 
Enter Lorece, 

Jaques is now a vety Barnabie, 

, Lor, Soho, my Boy ! Exn Jaques, 
His macch is extraordinary : Sure the Rogue's dead, he's 
ſavery deaf— The report is that DoRtor Ariſtotle | 
Calt' himſelf into the Sea, beciuſe he cold not (with all 

his rambling Philoſophy ) find out the Natural cauſe. of 
Ebbing and Flowing, of ic : But ( had his good Scolarſhip' 
beentroubled with my Mittreſs ) hes might a jolted' his 
brains our-againit a Rock; for his dulneſs in invencing a; 
Method 
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a Method of wooing to win her Ladyſhip wirhall. I here 
will fit and muſe, Sits in a private place, 
Enter Vardona and Jaques, 

Jag. Indeed (Madam) I will be very ſerviceable unto 
ou, if now and then you will ſuffer me tobe blirh, and 
ull of merry moods, Yar, Jaques, where ha' you been > 

Jaq. Ar the Spigger. Is it not a very rainy wet day > 

Van, Thou art well waſh'd within. Jaq. Tisa very 
dark day : the Sun ſhines very clear though, Far. Thiatt 
alight head Jaques, Jag. And: yet I cannot bear'r ſted- 
faſt on my ſhoulders, Wines monſtrous ſtrong. Let me 
ſee, who am I > Van, Th'art a Fool. Jag. The 
Play's the better for'r, Van. Y'are a drunken Cox- 
comb, go. Jaq. Thou captive Greek, Iam a Beglerbeg. 

Van, Thou wilt be a Begger, and thou leav'it not thy 
drinking. Jag. Thou me Roxalana! Am not I the 
creat Sultan ? Van, A Boobey. Jag. You ſhew 
your breeding to upbraid the Majeſty of the Grand £1gnt- 
or, Van, Peace ;.no more fooling. Jaq. Youare 
drunk with North-countrey Balderdaſh ,. You keep no 
Wine, water your Kirtlins with Beer. Norhing but Wine 
ſhall be drank in my Court, = Yar. I ſhall be troubled 
wich him elſe: Embaſſadours wait your returnat your 
Palace. Jag. We will withdraw : Send the'Baſhaes 
after me. They ſhall preſent me wine, Exit Jaques. 

Van, Is he here > Diſcloſes himſelf, 
I ſhall be courted certainly, and perhaps ſhall yeeld. 

Lor, Moſt welcome happieſt Gen of my life ; deareſt 
Vandona, let your lilly hand enrich my lips, 

Van. Y'arevety.complemental Servant. 

Lor, Miltris , 1faith 1 love you::as for millions of 
cauſes, ſo alſo for a natural demeanour : it ſhews you are 
no offspring of the City, '', | Yan, Yon would marry 
none ot them, Servant > , Lor. No: fix thouſand pounds 
cantot hide a Squint-eye, a crooked back; a red head) or a 
muddy tace, though they may gildthem 2 

Van. This 1s very Satytical. :;. \;/. Hy | 

Loy. Iar any time will carry you-to a Play, eicher te 
the Black-Friers or ( ock-prt - At you ſhall gotothe Ex- 
changewhen you will, aud bave as much money: as you 
ES EF pleale. 
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leaſe ta lay out : you ſhall finde mea very loving Huſ- 
_ introth dear Lady, Van, But Servant, you have 
been a very debauch'd Gencleman, Lor, Forget what 
yave heard, and you ſhall hear no more of 'r, Bur we are 
extravagant :. Come; ler's go tothe Joyner, 

Van, Towhom, and for what Mr. Lorece ? 

Lor.. To Hymen in his Saffron Cote, te be married, 

* Yas, Some other time, A moneth hence will ſerve, 

Lor. Then muſt I count another Bour, 

Van, Whar you pleaſe, Sir, 

Lor. O Cupid the Bowman, Iam not thy Fo-man, for I 
love this Woman, as well as I know man. And therefore 1 
pray thee, that thou wilt ſtay me from miſchief, and lay 
me in Bed with this Lady. 

Van, What call you this, Sir > 

Lor, 'Tis my Imploration and Ode. 

Van, Y are very fluent, Sir. | 

Ler., And yetnegleRted, Bur I'le make Cornelixs Gallus 
Spzak Ergliſb, and he ſhall woo for me. 

Van, What ſay you, Servant ? 

Loy, Be you attentive and = ſhallhear, My ſweer 
Vandona, fine and comely Laſs, (whoſe Beaury Milk and 
Lillies doth ſurpaſs, and the (weer Roſes, both. the Whice 
and Red, or Indian Ivory new poliſhed') O ſpread, O 
ſpread abroad thy yellow haic, like purelt Gold, ſhining 
all out as fair. Thy pureſt Alabaſter neck, and ſhows 
which (from berween thy gracetull: houlders ) grows : 
openthy ſtarry eys, and let us view their brows above 
them of a ſable hue: and both thy roſeal cheeks let us 
eſpy, beaurifi'd witha natural Tyriandy, Pur 
forth 'thy lips, their: Corall ler us ſee, and Kiſſes her, 
(Dove-like ) gencle Kifles .give ro me , of 
amorous life < breath did draw. our part : thoſe Kiſſes 
pierc'd me to the very heart. Why didſt chou ſuck' my 
bloud > (O cruel ſhe) Henceforth thy dugs (like Apples) 
hide from me, which with Ambrofiack Cream thall ſwell. 
Thy breaſt diſcloſech Cynnamon I yeeld, and belt delights 
aride fioen thee : yet thy paps cover, whoſe growth and 
beauty do make me a Lover: for ſeelt thou not, rhar lan- 
euiſbiog Ile> Aman halt-dead, hoy cant chou thus de- 
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Fan, This is meer flatrery, Loy, 'Tis bot a very 
' ſpark ( Madam) an almoſt invifible Arome of Truth, 
which can ſcarce be diſcerned in the Sun-ſhine of your 
Perfe&ions, Credit me Madam, 

Van, They are molt childiſh char will beleeve all cheic 
Servants ſay, my moſt poertical Seryant, Lor, Moſt ob- 
durat Lady, Yan, Will you wrangle 

Lor, Was ever Widow ſo hard towin? Sure your Huſ- 
band got not your Maidenhead, you are fo backwards. 

Van, Adieu Sir, Loy, Nor yctl pray you. Sweeteſt 
Lady, if Vas, Pray you trouble me with no 
more Speeches. Lor. O ccuel Reply unto a Lovers 
Sute ! If ever you have felt this Paſſions pain, if ever you 
would pitied be your ſelf, or if you know that love hath 

er to kill, for all theſe (which you heretofore have 
Feen ſabjef unto) commiſerate x heart ſo full of love for 
you, that it will break if you deny, Bur (if you will te- 
main inexorable; and frown on him, who ay mutt fawn on 
ou) Iwiſh oy —_ pay be yours, and that tt ere you 
ove, you may be ſervedfo, -.. 

Van, I'm but a Woman, and theſe words would move a 
ſtuprd Rock ro pity. Sir, I canreſilt no more; your tongue 
has Magick in't: you have overcome me, and enjoy your 
Conquelt, Lor, My dear Widow, let me kiſs thee for 
this, Thy date of wearing black is almoſt out. O my joy ! 
Me thinks I could our-fing old Homer, the nine Muſes, and 
pur their Patron eApolls out of fame, 

Enter Falorms, Cleanthe, and Phyginots in brave Apparel, 
My Yandona, yonder is my Brother, He will be joyfull co 
hear of my good fortune, Fal. Who's he > 

Clean, A Friend of mine (my Lord) 

Lor, Iſhall be defirons (Sir) both for your own, and for 
eAnclethe*s ſake to be better acquainted with you. May L 
demand your Name > Phyg. Your Servant is call d . 
Phyginos., Fal. How have you ſped, Brother > 

Lor, She will be- call 'd your Siſter, , Salute her, go kiſs 
her for't, *Pal.” Lady, Thope my Brother will deſerve 
you. Phyg. Madam, I ama ftranger, but will endez- 
vour to make my felt known unto vn, any ſervice I can 
-do you, Van, Thark you Sir, 

F 2 Phyg. 
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Phyg. My Nems doth excell her Siſter, Aſide, 
Lor. Come Brother, will you go with us > 
Fal., Ile wait upon your Miltris, Exemunt Fal., Lea, 
Clean, My faithfull Friend, may all thy wiſhes proſ;ec 

Anda fairend crown them molt happily, 

| Phy, Sweetelt of Ladies 1 Clean, Thou did'(t prefer 
o00dneſs before the railing of chy Houſe, 

Phy. It griev'd me to think fo noble a Lady ſhould be 
fo poorly diſpoxd of, My Brothers birth, nor Fortune 
could deſerve you. Clean, I was ignorant, and mighc 
have undone my ſelf, Phyl, ButI didpiry you, 

Clean. Andever have oblig'd me to you fort, 

Phy. If your Siſters Woman Miltris Nents be obſtinate, 
and you proſper ; hereafter you may do me a multicude of 
favours. Clean, I ne' will tail todo the beſt Ican, 
Now let us follow them. 

Love is a paſſion not to be withſtood : 

And (untill hearts be mutual) never good, Exennt, 


Scena Tertia, 


Enter Carionil ſolm like a Negroin ſtrange Apparel, 

Car. A TLovers life is like the various year 

Which hardly bears one form a tortnig hrs ſpace, 

He ſure deſerves reſpeR that to obtain 

His Miſtris, thinks all trouble a contenc, 

Theſe two years have not had as many quarters 

As I diſguiſes, ſcarce as many days 

As I devices, and yet to no purpoſe, 

What Imay do in this I cannot gheſs 

Bur for my own purpoſe mult hope the beſt, 

My late lens reſidence ith' Spayh Court 

(When I lay there Leiger Embaſſadour) 

Hath made me ſpeak the Ca#tilian language - —_—_—_ 

Which will be my great furtherance, becauſe 

Polidacre affets that Tongue exceedingly, 

And I know will gladly give mea free acceſs , 

Unto his h ouſe ar all crimes, : 
Eftoy yo ( como deve ) muy lobrego 

Porgue de mi Lncora haze un Negro, . 


YXIIM 
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Enter Polidacre, Nentis, Lucora, 
They ſhall not ſee me yer, ' 
Lc. Sir, your daily Importunacies have ſomer'dme 
that I muſt yeeld unwillingly. Onely I requeſt ro have 
our Marriage deterr'd a Moneth, Dear Sir, do not deny 
me this, Emer Falormws, 
Pol. Ithank thee Girl, Welcome Falorw, My Daugh- 
rer's yours after four Weeks be pat, | 
Fal. Worthy Sir, y are too bountifull, Moſt excellent: 
Lacora, you will make my fortune envied, I mult difſem-- 
ble yet: for I will not wrong Carien!l, 
Nent, I like this well, 
Luc, Burt Iwill rather die than have him, © Afar, 
Car, I do not doubt my Friend, 
Pol, I have labour'd much for you, | 
_ Car, Now Ile diſcloſe my ſelf, and counterfeit the Ne- 
Sroas wWellas I can. 
eAraucana, 
Y pues en todos trempos, y occaſiones 
Por la cauſa commun ſin cargo alguno, 
En batallas formadas, y eſquadrones 
Pmede uſar delas armas cada uno : 
Por las miſmas legitimas razones 
Es licito el combate tle uno 4 uno, 
A pie, a 6avallo, armado, deſſarmads 
Ora ſea campo abierto, ora eitacads. 
Don Carioml! Wou'd I could hear of thee ! 
Luc, He is the bray'ſt proportion'd African- 
I ever ſaw. Aſides 
Pol. I will ſpeak to him, Habla (voite) Yngles ? 
Car, Yes Sir, Ilearn'd your Language at Brxxels, 
Pol, I ſhall be mot olad (Sir) ro be acquainted with: 
you, Car, Grave Nelides years be doubled (moſt ho-- 


nourable Heroe) upon you, Your courtefie has won one 


of the chiefe(t Ethiopian Lords to become your Seryant. 
Luc, What an unequal'd carriage he is of ! Aſide. . 
Car. You look Sir like a noble Gentleman, I ſaluce you, 
Fal, Well done (Cariom!) mailt thou proſper. Your 
MiRris has conſented a moneth hence to marry me : bur. 


doubt me nos my Friend, Aſide. 
F 3 Car; . 
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Car. According to the Ethiopian cultome, oreat Lady, 


I adore your Pantofle, Luc, You are a worthy and a 
noble Moor, Car, This is your ſhadow : you ſhall 
command me, fair one. Nent, Thank you, Sir, 


Pol, I heard you mention Cariom!l, Car, *Tistrue, T 
did ſo. When we were both inthe Spanyb Court together, 
(I being commanded thither an Ambaſſadour from the 
Emperour of both the Ethiopra's, and of the mighty King- 
doms; and valt Countreys of Goa, Caffare:, F atigar, Ango- 
la, Bars,Balignoza, Adea, Vangne,and Goyame) Hewrong'd 
me; and I am come hither ro ſeek him, and with my 
Sword to puniſh his rude language. If.yon will rell me 
(Sir) where I may finde him, you ſhall eternally oblige 
me to you. Pol. He is lately dead, Sir, Car, You 
do bur jelt, Fal., 1 was with him when he d1'd, 

Car. Then he had not {fo honourable anend as was in- 
rended him. Pol. 1f I ſhould not ſeem roo inquiſtive, 
I would deſire to know your quarrel, ZLZxc, Imucham 
taken with this obje&t,— Aſaae. Car, You may com- 
mand me any thing, We meeting in rhe Preſence one 
afternoon, ('monglt many things) did happen to diſcourſe 
of Ladies : he faid, that none of all the world were fo 
beauritull as rhe Spar;jb, I that had read in many Hiſto- 
ries, the Engliſh have the beſt and loveliett faces, did ell 
him ſo, yer could not change his minde. After long alter- 
cations , he gfew hot, gave me the Ly reproachfully, 
which forC'd me torelt him that (though I ow'd fo much 
honour to both che Majefties of our greit}Maſters, as not . 
for private wrongs to diſturb our Embaſſies) I meant, be- 
fore I di'd co vu his Countrey, and call him there unto a 
ſtrict account, 

Pol. 1 thank you for your free relation, While you in- 
rend to fay in Erglard, ufe my Honſe ar your pleaſure, I 
pray yov do. Your company will be — welcome to. 
me. And I lovethe Caftr/ran language, which you fpeak 
borh readily, andpurely. May I demand your Name ? 

Car. *Tis T xcapeto, 2nd I'm: Subje& to great Preſter John, 
(whoſe powerfull Sceprer awsfixry ewo Kings) andin © a- 
rama Five, magnificent for ſiſken Palaces, 

Fat, His behaviour is withour ſaſpttion, _ 
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Pol, 'Tis dinner-time, or nigh: Pray you be my Guett 
you ſhall be very welcome. Car, Ile wait upon you' 

Pol. Faloris, let me intreat your ſtay. 

Fal. You ſhall command me. Exeunt Pol, La, Fa, 

Luc, Injurious Tyrant Love | Nentzs! MNent, Madam ! 

Lac. Stay alittle. How frail is any Womans reſoluti- 
on ? Ithar ſo ſeriouſly have often thought never ro change 
my Name, am now become a Slaye unto a Moor, I feel the 
mighty Fabrick of all my maiden virtue rotter , What 
can befall me worſe > But Lmay as well withltanda volley 
of ſhot, and as eafily, as refit theſe new defires, *Tis very 
ſtrange thac I (who have deni'd the earneſt Sure of ſo com- 
pleat a Gentleman as was Carioml, and neglected his 
Friend, -=_ I will rather fteal away, and do mean ſervices 
to my inferiours, than be his Wite) ſhould dote upon a 
Perſon ſome Ladies ſcarce dare look upon, a Moor, a Sun- 
burn'd Moor I'm utter ſtranger to, What would my Fa- 
ther ſay, if he ſhould know my thoughts > Baniſh me ever 
from his fight, and nzver more think of Lucora's name. 
Bur love is not conan'd ro the opinion of others. O this 
is a revenge for my lighting of brave Carionil, yer it he 
were alive again I could not love him, Alas! Iamun- 
done! O that my Fares had been ſo kinde as to have 
wrought my hearr fit, and propenſe to have requited him ! 
Nentss will you be filent of: my love > Be ſo good Next. 

Next, Why Madam> Will 'you have this Black-a- 
Moor > Me thinks my Lord Falorms is a handſomer man by 
much. Alas! He will take you beyond Sea. 

Luc, Nothing is ſtrong enough ro diverc me, 

Nent, Your ſecrets (Madam) are as ſafe in my breaſt as 
yours, Luc, Befall what will, Iam reſoly'd, 
AﬀeRion that doth tend | 
Not crookedly, but to a noble end 
Is worthy, and they Riubbornly repine 
At their creation who from ir decline, Excunt ambe, 


Fins Aftu terty, . 
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Au quarti Scena prima. 


Enter Phylander and Antiphila, 

Phyl. Sweere(t Aztiphila. Amntiph. 1 wonder (Sir) 
in what I have ſo forteired my faith, that I cannor be cre- 
dited, Phyl. Urge me not Lady unto a beleet rhar 
will be my deſtruction : Delay me. rather with a lictle 
hope, and ſave me from deſpair. =Avntiph, ,Ican bur ſay, 
what I have ſaid already. You do not truſt my rongue. 
Pray take a Parchmentr, andthere inſcribe a ſad and ſolemn 
Oath, and 1'le ſubſcribe; that I will never have you, 

Phyl. The fatal Ravens hoarſe crying is Thracian Muſick 
unto your Reply : Would I heard a thouſand Mandrakes 
groan, ſo you had lefr me in filence, Antiph, 1 piry 
you, bur did you know me truly, you would bleſs my de- 
vial (young Phylander,) Phyl. Bleſs it ! O Lady, 
Durit I bur be ſo. horribly profane as to. curſe any thing 
you pleaſe todo, I would go ſtudy Imprecations, and vent 
them in places that are haunted by wilde walking Devils : 
Do not then ſuppoſe that though you were a Succubus, I 

durlt utter ſuch 1mpious breath. Beall the faults (rhar ei- 
ther truth or Poecs fictions have ſhewn in Women) in you, 
I will love you with ſerious admication. Amrph. Sir, 1 
will releaſe your affetion, FPhyl. Impoſlible, Not the 
faireſt Creature (by diligent ſearch pick'd our of all the 
infinite myriades of Beauties, ſele&ed from the ſpacious 
Kingdoms of the Earth', and I might chuſe her freely) 
ſhould win upon my heart to diſpoſſeſs you , ſhe ſhould 
not Lady, Antiph. You will not hear me. ' | 

Phyl. Then may eternal deafneſs ſeize upon me, Speak 
(Lady) and though you do ſay the laſt word, I ſhall ever 
hear, I will with joy þe moſt atrentive. The dark Cave of 
ſleep 15 not more quiet, Antiph, Iam comraced, 

 Þhyl. Youare not Lady, Aniiph, Iam Sir, 

Phyl. Unto my Father > Anh, No. 

Phyl. Then ſentence his ſure death by naming him, 

Antiph. Will you deſtroy the man I love > 

Phyl, And you him that loves you ? | 

Antiph, 


.  eAntiph, Whar is done cannot be undone. | Phy, It 
ſhall. Avrtiph. Yon mult nor know his name therefore. 
Phy. If there be: any manhood in his breaſt, be ſhall 
diſcloſe himſelf: T'le. challenge him by ſuch-ſure circum- 
ftances (and ſer the Papers on publick-places by the Play- 
Bills) that if he dare bur uſe a Sword he will-be known. _ 
Amtiph. So you will publiſh my diſgrace. 
Phy. Too true: O Ladys dear Amiphila, give me his 
Name, I will not kill him foully, we will meer fairly : 1 
may.cie upon his Sword, and you thereby be-freed trom 
my unworthy Sure, - Amiph. Sir, promiſe me' one 
thing, and 1\vill cell you. --. Phy, Here is my hand ; you 
ſhall charm me, Antiph, 1 mult lie, and grolly to be 
rid of his Courtſhip, —— Aſide. It is Tandoris:, You 
mult nor ſpeak of ir to any, or quarrel about ir, / 
Phy,\'Tis not : you mock-nie (fiveer Antiphila.)) - - 
Artiph.: Indeed { Phylander ) 1 do.not. You will be (e- 
cret for my ſake, untill I do releaſe you of your promiſe. 
Phy. Have you had my hand: Silence mutt bz my death. 
- Amtiph. T'le leaye you Sir, and build upon your word : 
For I perceive youarediſpleas'd, -._ Exit Amipbula. 
Phy. This 'tis'to be a Fool: which is the trueſt and 
briefett definicion'of a Lover, What Fury faſcinated ſomy 
ſenſes as wilfully ro make me become a ſlave unto the 
childiſh paſſions of a Woman > On this occafion wou'd 
I undet({tood'the ſaddeſt Epithites of Necromancy, that 
I might joyn hem ro-this Sex. .O my heart! Lam v'ce- 
come with rage, and will be rather a perjured Mahumetan, 
and wade through (treams of bloud in her arms than a ſoft 
conſcienc'd Aſs, and ler this Villain have her. Could 
envious Hell {uppoſe a body of ſo delicate-a, Compo- 
tion cou'd within /itz lodg 4 minde {6 and-worthy 
leſs This is a Womans weakneſs.! no, 'tis a baſeneſs.cap- 
not be match'd in all the faults of man. Bur why am Iſo 
apgry > 1 will ſhew my fury, nor in idle breath, bur deeds, 


eLHFIGEN 9% Enter 'R g/mas, S212! (31 DDOSEE 3G 
AndrhisChall' he che time, Thou haſe ambicious Slavey 

befare ve part thou dieſt, — 
Reſ. O good Sir, why > I ne're offended you, 
Heayen knows, I love you beſt of allthe world, 
G Phy, 


” . The iffinir La. 
Phy. Thonart the hinderer of all rhe bliſs I could ex- 
peR oc wiſh for uponearth,”” Ref. Sir, let me hearthe 
reaſon of your rage, and (if you' find: that 1 have injur'd 
you) Iwill nor begforlife. .. Phy. Finde it! I know ir 
dearly, And will nothonouc chee vile manſomuch-as 
ler fly tonne joyn ſuch anequal nates. © Roſ, T under 
ſtand you not : dear Sir be plaih. Phy. Arcthowpre- 
par'd todie > if not, kneel here, and pray thy ſelf into a 
readineſs, Roſ. Be not ſo violent. Phy. Repent, 
Rof,-Ler me underſtand my offence . The Chrifome 
childe'is not mote innocert of wrongs'to yourhan vuile- 
teſs 1. ' - Phy. The tearzof Crocodiles. Ref. Þhumbl 
do npon my knees implote.yon, that you thus raſhly will 
not take away the life you never can reſtore, and wilt bt= 
wail for in ati over-late repemance. _ Phy, To Heavery 
not to me make Orizons, Iamrefolv'd. - Ro. For 
your deceaſed Mothers ſdke (at whoſe fad Funeral Litter, 
I was emettairfd into your Fathers Familie) and for thoſe 
rears, and fehs, and ſorrowsſhe did weep, groan atidex- 
pteſs at her delivery of you, be mercifull unto a faultleſs 
ranger, Phy. Artedious and an exquifiretotture for 
thy death, ſhonld not deter me fromin, My mother (could 
He arſe ont of her watry gtave, appear it both our views, 
atid be an eloquent Suppliznt anto mefor thy life) ſhould 
not prevail rowinmets it, R9ſ. Then nothing will 
fatisfie, Keepin your Sword,I am your mother; draw off 
this Petiwigy and my face will eftabliſyour beteef, 
Phy. It does indeed: hete profirate on my knees for 
my rude anemage l do craveremiſſion, Roſe. And 
1 obtain ir; and my bleſſing rov4 bat you-deſeave blame 
& your viotent furie,, | Phy, ' Olet me Kiſe your gre- 
cious hand; and [621 my pardon on your happy lips. Me 
did you' grieve 'us for che fad report of your urncime 
end Rof, You ſhall know all anon; Bur yer coticeal 
my beings, rift your Fathers love be ripe and growh mature 
for a ſecond marriage. Iprayyor- do; - Phy, Mocher, 
EWHll, Now F've goud hope) Amiphita will ey : 
Seem 
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Seema Secunda, - lis 


WH, Enter Carionl, Luicwa, and Npnize, © 

C ar. And Lady you ſhall not! wiſh avy-rhins (if that 2 
humane power can obtain ir) bur I will make ir yours, I 
hope yon do not wrong my love with a ſuſpition, char T 
cannor perfortn whate're I promiſe. - 'Ext,” Ido not 
(Sir) dittruſt your affteRion : bur give me lexreco doubr 
 Iſhall not live according to my content in Ethiopia, 

Cay. Moſt noble Lady, I rhar have ſeen both places dare 
promiſe you, you will, Lne, 1 cannot tell (Sir) I 
mutt beleeve you. _ Car. For theſe few words (whoſe 
ſweetneſs doth exceed vaſt andelaborate Volumes of Elo- 
quence) may all the joys that ever have made happy the 
numerous Queens, and Emprefles that have been Orna- 
ments and Glories tothe World,meer untotheir PerfeCti- 
on inyou. Lne, My Twcapelo ! when I did ſee = 
firtt, I fell in love as deep #s a Ladie could. Car. And 
may I die when(in unperfe&tthonghts)you do repent your 
choice, Miltris, I can make famous G aramaas pleaſing to 
yon as is your native Countrey, You ſhall finde delights 
above, not equal ro your minde, Lac. Sir, your com- 
panie ſhall be alkchings mio me. - '' Car, You ſhall nor 
touch a drop of water, bur ſhall be of more virtuerhan the 
Theiþ:an Spting , where reverend Poers of the former 
times quaſt 'd off huge Bouls to great eApoll's health. 
Young Virgins (whote {veer voices do exceed Mnemoſy- 
»'s Daughters-y ſhall 'finzyan aſleep each night , and 
(when on orice the happy Woods wich yourrichpre- 
ſence) they (hall make'z cotifort withthe innocuous Qui- 
rilters of the Spring, toentertainrhe Miltris of my Life. 
Nent, And L go thrther they ſhall ceach'me to fins, Aſide. 
Car, The Jewel Tippers of your Eats ſhall weigh the cu- 
rions points df 'precious1 whey' Leo breathes hot va- 
pours or the Earth: Yout ſedutous Staves (enridi'd by 
noble bloud) ſhall bear 'your Litter through the tedious 
Streers of G ara, while alt the gallant Youth withioir 
Fans to wondert your Beairie, - Lc, Ido beleeve 
youloye rhe ſo mijttr (Sir) chat you will (ew icdlttiite 
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waiesyou can: and I do thank you for it, and love you 
and I will ſhew ir all the waies I can; Car, O happi- 
elt Speech my Ears did ever hear! eAmphyon's mulick 
made not ſuch a ſound, nor Orpheizs Lute (which tam'd 
the ſtubborn ſpleen of Hells inhumane Dogs, when he did 
lay for the redemprion of his raviſh'd Spouſe) nor Pha- 
*« (when his Gold-ſtrung Lyre he for ſuperiority did fing 
his ſweereſt Anthems, and belt Madrigals againl(t ambiri- 
ous Pas) made harmonie to paralel the ſweerneſs of your 
rongve. Ln, 1t all my endeavours candcſerve at this 
height your affe&tion: by my faulr ir never ſhall decreaſe, 
Car. You over-a&t me much, but never ſhall have 
rhoughts beyond me, Lac, I pray you ſpare my com- 
panie 2 while; a while I wouldbe private with my Wo- 
man,. Car. Ladie, I will do things unwillingly at yohr 
* command: bur give me licence(Fairelt)to print 
my heart upon your heavenly lipsere my depar- Kiſe: her, 
rure hence. —- The Otoman Emperours 1n their 
zmmenſeSerag/ionever ſaw your matchlels features in their. 
| numberleſs ſucceſſive multitudes, .] am fo blz& that my 
exceſſive joys cannot be gheſt, Exit Carionl, 
Luc, Nentis! Nen, Madam. Luc. Unfold thy heart unto- 
me: Let me know what thoughts thou halt of me, MNex.I 
may offend. Lxc. Indeed thou ſhalt not, | exe. Then I 
do wonder (Madam) that you. will beſtow your ſelf (I 
rhink)unworthily. Luc, How! New, This is unpleafingto 
you. I will be hereafter filent.I have offended you. Luc.No: 
proceed. Nen.You are a Ladie untill now unſtain'd with 
any blot (fave obltinacie to the brave deceagzd Cariom!) 
and will you give rhe World reaſon now, andaigood one, 
(pardon my honeſt beldneſs -Madam) to rax/ your. judg- 
ment, and (which is worſe) your virtue for this choice, Is 
not Falorws far more worthy of you > Marry him (Madam) 
and live ſtill in England Fm ſure my counſel would be ſe- 
conded byall the Friznds you have, did they. but know as 
much as I. But (Madam) if you have ſetled your affeti- 
on paſt recall, and are reſolv'd, I will be moſt obedient and 
ſecret unto all your purpoſes, +-Lxc. And wilt thou go 
to Erbiopia with me ? Nent, If I do get no Servant 
before, andif you will Cif 1 diſlike the Countrey) give 
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me libertie to return home, Luc, Moſt willingly. 
Enter Falorm, Cleamhe, and Phyginos, 

Nent, My Lord Falorws ! Luc, Where > 

Phy. 1f 1 can finde the leaſt opportunity, I will wie 
(Nents) of what metall th'art made, Fal. 1 hope 
(Miſtris) our companie 1s not unwelcome to you, 

Luc, By no means Sir, Fal. How gently it paſt her 
rongue, For that ſweet word I kiſs your hand dear Ladie, 

Luc. Where did you leave my Father, my Lord > 

Fal. Aboye a reading Gmicchardin, 

Nent. Sir, I can perceive when I'm flatter'd. 

Phy. Earneſt expreſſions of love deſerve a better name. 

Nen. Why Sir, I cannot beleeve you love me, 

Phy. You need nor doubt of that. Milſtris Ido with as 
much feryencie as Servant can, I do beſezch you (Ladie) 
robeleeve m2. Lac, Whatails my Lord? Youare not 
well. Fal. Unwelcome Gueſt away—-1 was thinking 
of Luc, Of what > Fal. I ha' forgot 
Wou'd they would all leave me. —— 4/de.) 1am moſt 
rangely alcer'd on a ſudden: my friendſhip CI doubr) 


will becoo weak atie ro make mefilent. Clean, My 
Lord! Fal. Thou hadſt a Maſter did deſerve thee bet- 
rer, Cle.:m, Bur he is dead, and I am yours by his laſt 


Legacy ! Fal. What wouldſt thou ſay > Aſide. 

Clean, Thope y are well. 

Fal, He has found out an alteration in me: Privately, 
I muſt beware of publick figns, I was full of | 
Carionl : my thoughts were bufie concerning him. 
Madam. I pray you pardon my neglect of frequene viſits : 
I have be2ntoo guilty. Luc . You have not offended, 

Fal. *Tis your great goodneſs ro ſay ſo, _ Nent, This 
(Sr) is to0 importunate, Phyg. Too lack (deer Mi- 
ſriſs) but wink at my inſufficiencie, Nem, You ſaid, 
you love no Woman inthe World but me, Phy. And 
may you hate me if youdo. Nent. AsIſee youread 
to give me a full ſatisfaRtion that you mean faithfully : fo 
ſhall you finde me willing to require you, 

Phyg. No man can boalt ſuch happineſs. 

Nent., Sir, be moderate ; y'are not fo far off me, bur 
(upon occaſion) 1 can zerire, neither would I have the 
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company take notice of us. Phyg. You ſhall com- 
mand me, Miftris, - - Fal, Theſe paſſions are nzw to ae ; 
Wou'd I wereprivate; Ineyer did obferve hero well-be- 
tore, Duc.” MyLord! Fal. Whatfay yon, Madam > 

Luc. You ſaw not my Rrother Phylander to day ? a 

Fal, No truly, Lady : I did nor, Luc, Your Bro- 
ther ( Nemts: faies) ſhall ſhocely be married co the rich Wi- 
dow her Sifter, © Fal, . So he doth hope, 

Enter Tandorix, 

* Rofſ. Madam, Dinner Raics of you. Lac. You hear 
-my Lord. Fal. Nay Anclethe: tay nor for me, wait on the 
Lady : I'te follow immediarely. Ex.Lsu,Ne, Ro. Phy.Cle. 
What ails me > Let me ſee. Whar is rhe cauſe of ſach an 
alteration I finde- within me > Doubtleſs it is Love, To 
whom > To whom, bur tothe worthielt andſweer Lace- 
74? Take heed: tis dangerous , a ſudden ruine ſo will 
© ceaſe my friendſhip, and prove my former Proteltations 
feienednneruths. Cannot the noble yame of young Car:o- 
mlprevent me > No, nor Certainty of all the evil wills of 
all the Friends I have, were both our berter Genins Ora- 
* tours and here embraced faſt my knees, and wept miracu- 
lous tears (ro quench the rifing Alames Lucora's irrefiltleſs 
etes have kindled in me, or to drown this late impreſſion 
Love hath ſeal'd upon my heart) I'd bee” as remorſleſs as ' 
rhe moſt fern and unremoved Scythian, and deafer than the 
Peopterhar inhabit near rhe Egyptian CataraQts of Nile : 
bur I am baſe, baſe to infringe rhe knot of amitie, a long 
and ſerious knowledg of each other harh ri'd berwixt us. 
"Ewere ſafer ſailing with- drunken Mariners between hard . 
Sytla, and © urmbills » than ro ſuffer *rrly much divided | 
ch6nghrs, znd forrh of thet'ro Work fuch'a concluhen ro 
my pathon,as might hereafrer confirm me noble in th” opi- 
nionof the Wottd : bur I'm moſt ignorancy and Know nor 
what to ds. Wou'd I were ſo dilttayght, that my own ſell 
I contdnos know, tO Exile, 


Scena T ertia.. | 

| Enter Lorece, andVundona, x = . 
- Loy,” Syyber Mitts; out bountie will betome an envie 
A "4 (3 1 i unto 
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unto furure rimes. Van. $0 let your Love Sir, 

Lor, Burt ſpeak '(my deat) what happy day (Hall gire a 
fair concluſion unto all my wiſhes, Fan. What hate 
good Servant. _ "Enter Jaques, 

Lor. Nay, be not angry, Swett, Jaq. Madam (art 
pleaſe) your own good Servants defire ty ſhew your Wor- 


ſhips tome pretty paliime, Van, It pleales us well : 
When begins it> Jag. E'n preſently: I'le goandrell 
*hem all what a Woman youare. Ext Jaques. 


Lor, This is not uſual with you, ©. Faw, Indeed Ser- 
yant ſoſeldome that I remember nor the like. Sure 'tis for 
your entertainment, They think I have been a Niggard of 
it, and helpro make it out, Cor, You are too good, 

Van, So you can never be, _ Lor, Andyert I will nor 
fail ro do my belt, Yar, Ipray you do nor (dear Lorece) 
for 'tis a good reſolution, | 


Emer Clowniſh Makers, 

Loy, tee we fhall have ſome oddrhieg, Yar. Iwith 
Sir) ir may prove worth your Laughrer, Lot, My fair 
Vaniona , | beleeve youwilt have yourdelire; 

Van, Jaques is amnong them ; he may move'you, 

* 349, Arv'citherof you ask what's here, 'tis a Mask 
x '__ Which we ARors do hope will coment you ; 
If not, when ends; ler us all part Friends, 
Arid'of your attention go itand repent yor, 
I hop2 your Worſhips will fay 1 hx? pronounc'd thits well 
enough. Lor, Tomy content good honelt Jaques, 
Van, I'm glad youlike it, | | 


74, Come Hymen thon Fellow,that always weat' yellow, 
| Draw near in thy Frockof Saffron ;. | 

Once more 1 ſay appear, before this Gentleman here; 

! Andthis Lady inthe whice Apron : 

If the Boy thou doſt bring, has a voice fit to ſing 

_. Ler's have a merry new Baller ; Ip 
Begin thou the Song, and it will-not be long 
(We hope) before ke wilt follow'r, 


: A SONG 
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Hym, $ y who are fit to bt 
F Do adm a nnmy ? wie p44 
Boy. T hey that will permit ther wives | 
To live pleaſant quiet lives, 
' eAndwillnever entertain Ria 


T honghts of jealonſie, if vain. 


Hym.Now Boy, let #4 comple here, bs 620d 
; What ſbould be the Womans care. | 
Boy. eA Wife ſhould be ſecret, true, 
' CHMoit obedient, and no Shrew : 
\ Should obey her Husbands wilt, 
' While there ſte findes no ul, 


Omnes. Sch a Wife and Husband too 
We do wiſh both him and you. 


Lor. Ptrethee Sweet , let's be married this afrernoon, 
and this ſhall be our Eputhalamnn, Van. Stay my lei- 
ſure good Servant.: 'Twill not be long. Jaq. Now it 
agen to. Caſta glance hither, ye ſhall ſee us dance: 

idlers play, begin and {trike : what ye ſee, do nor diſlike, 

Lor. What a mad toy 'tis Miltris ! They dance, 

Vand, Jaques | This day uſe my Wine-Sellar, You and 
your companie may be as free in it as you will, 

Hymen, Her Ladiſhip ſaies well : 'Good now Ho let's 
vo thither withour more ado, Jag. Goodman Wed- 
lock ! where was your minde mar'le > Is there not a piece 
behinde yer > Ile not budg a' foot rill Thave diſcharg'd ir. 

Hymes, Out with it then, Jag. Mr. Marriage pur 
me nor out with your grinning; for an you do, all's ſpoil'd, 

' Gentleman, and Madam, you have ſeen 
What onr Mask and performance harh been : 
| Tf you like both, 'ris welt; and if bur one 
the other, wou'd we had done none, 
For clapping your hands we care. not two Chips ; 
We are fatish d, if you joyn your lips. 
Lor, Ichank yeall. Van, And ſo doT : you now 
may ,20. . Jaq.And ſo we mukt, for I ha'done, All's ___ 
d. Wa. > # 1s 
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This laſt (what do you call)was the end of it. 

Hymen. Why go we not >] _ Boy, Iam very drie with 
ſing ing and dancing, Jag. Follow me tothe Wine- 
Sellar, Exennt Maskers, 

Van, You mult keep your promiſe: you are expected 
by this, ZL2r., Ladie, Ikiſs your hand: This is my vale, 
As often as I come, ]'le ſeal my welcome on your lips. 
Farewell Widow. Yan. Remember my ſervice to your 
Brother, _Lor, Command me any thing, Ex, ambs, 


Scena Duarta, 


Enter Cariond ſolus, 

Car, The tedious Winter of my many griefs, her calm- 
er heavenly breath hath now blown over, andall my tears 
and fighs are now converted into a happineſs will ſoon be 
pertect, The gallant Courtier Paris Alexander (when he 
had ttole the young Arrides Bride, the Sifter of the two 
Tindarides, and with great Triumphs entred into Troy) 
was ſad and melanchollie unto me. How wiſe the Fares 
are! Ere we can obtain perte& fruition of the thing we 
love, we mult break through great difficulties and redious, 
unto the end that we may more elteeem and prize our hap- 
pineſs when we atchieve it. Thanks (excellent Ladie) for 
your gracious promiſe : may every Lover hencetorth bleſs 
your tongue. She harh orefix'd this hour to be the time, 
wherein I fhall ourgrow all hope, and fix uponthe proudeſt 
height of fortunes wheel. Hail happie hour! This is her 
Chamber-window, and this the door where- 
by ſhe mult eſcape. Shine well ye Stars, and Enter Luco- 
ler this Project finde: your influences to a ra,ard Nextis 
Lover kinde, above, 

Nent, See Madam, he is come : my Lord = 
Txcapelo hath not tranſgreſs'd a minure, Lac. Thenis 
our parting near : your neiv Servant hath prevented your 
Journey. - Car. Nentis! Nentis! Luc, Moſthonour'd 
Txcapelo, 1am here in preſence to give anſwer to my Love. 

Car, Are you ready wotthieſt Ladie > Lac, Iam, my 
Love. Car, Negle& your Jewels; Garama ſhall ſup- 


plie you, Lnc, I case for nothing) 1f I have bur you. 
: H | Car, 
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(ir, Defend (my Dear) each minute 15 anage, until[1 
crown my joys with your poſlefſion, Luc, I come, 
Nenmtis farewell : report that my Eſcape was unto thee un- 
known, and that Iftole away when you was faſt aſleep: TI 
would not have thee blam'd tor me. Excuſe me to my Fa- 
ther all the waies I have inſtructed thee in, Deſcendunt, 

Car, Cynthia criamph ; and let thy Brother hear, hi; 
eies did never witneſs tuch a ſtealth : Be proud in thy pale 
luſtre, and make known, eApolb doth tell tales, but thou 
rell't none, Not yet ! How tedious ſeems a moment, De- 
laics in love would raiſe impatience in Olympick Jove, 

Enter Lacora and Nentss, 
Bur ſhe isentred ! Welcome ſweet Lacora, Above expre(- 
fon welcome. My Crown of joy I would not change for 
an Imperial Scepter, Luc, Iam molt happie in your 
love (dear Friend) thanks good Nentzs : my Woman can- 
nor'go with's, Car. Then farewell Newtss. 

Nent, May the propitious Heavens crown both your 
heads with all fair fortunes, Cay, Our thanks go with 

ON,-Exit Nentts, Lac, Ir is your promiſe (Sir) 
that I ſhall live withour contradiction in my Religion, 
enjoy my conſcience freely : your Vow was ſolemn, 

Car, 1 do acknowledg it, and will perform it, -— 
True Not to be deni'd. What a great froſt chills 
my aſſetion! Lc. Then Vie beconfident., 

Car.,You may. Iam amar'd, and loſt within a wonder, 
Let me conſider : have I cauſe to love a Ladie that hath ſo 
much-negle&ed me, that ſhe hath preterr'd a Negro z And 
tis likely (when ſhe knows me) will careas lictle for me 
as C're ſhe did, and (if ſhe meets with one of this com- 
plexion I fain) confer her perfe& love upon the Slave > 
"Tis clear, I have no reaſon to do it, neither will I: For I 
am free, know libertie agen, This poor unworthineſs in 
her ham loos'd me, Would it not be a weakneſs in me, 
(ler me argue it) ro bzftow my ſelf upon a Woman of fo 
ob(tinate a nature, that ſhe lov d me le(s when ſhe beleev'd 
that for her ſake I had done violence npon my felf > Ir 
wou'd be a matchleſs one, beyond example, and which fu- 
rure times would admire, bur nor parallel, LZxc. Come 
thall we hence > Delay is dangerous, Car, _— 
What 
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what it will, Luce. We mult nor ftay here long. 


Car, Nor will we. Luc, Alas! whatails my noble 
Twcapelo z You had not wont to anſwer me fo ſlightly. 


Do you not love me {ll > Car, No. Luc, The 
Heavens forbid ! Iam Lacora, Car, I do confeſs you 
are, but mult denie I love you. Lac, Icould endure 


your Sword with better eaſe : Uſe'r, and revenge that igno- 
rant 111 I have commutrred againſt you, 1 had rather die by 
your dear hand, thanto return from hence with this (trong 
poiſon in my breaſt. Car, Kill you! Ladie, I would 
not do it to obtain the ſoveraigntte of the ſea-parted 
Earth, Live many years in happineſs: I wiſh it with all 
my ſoul, elſe may I die unwepr tor. But give me leave to 
leave you, and beſtow Laughter not Tears for my Incon- 
liancie. Think me unworthie of your worthie felt: tor I 
cannot love you, nor will marrie you, Lac, Surely 
you will, Have you a cauſe to be fo mercileſs unto a pal- 
ttonate Ladie > One that ſo truly wonders at your worths ? 
I pray you (Sir) jeſt not fo ſolemnly : Thunder is Muſick 
in myearstothis. Car, I donot,; credit me (molt fair 
Lucora) I amin earneſt, nor would I ſpend thetime in 
words, Shall Icall Nemzzs ? Luc, Rather call Bafilisks 
ro look me dead, than her, ro help to mourn your unkinde 
parting. O! donor thus: whereinam I detorm'd (o ſud- 
denly, that you ſo ſoon ſhould leave me > Car, This 
1s a trouble to your ſelf : you cannot ſpeak words enow to 
make me yours, Lnc, Can I not ſpeak ſufh- 

ciently ! Then Iwill crie if there be Magick in Knees, 
my Knees, Look Sir, a Ladie kneels-to you for 

love, to whom the nobleſt of this Realm have ſa'd. 

Car, Allis in vain. Luc, Thou man (that art more 
taſting in thy furie than the Egyptian Wonder through the 
ltorms of many bleak rempettuons Winters ) Say , ſay, 
worthleſs man, it it becomes thee yell co let a loving La- 
die kneel tothee, and thou be mercileſs, and nor raiſe her 
up? _ Cay, Iprayyouriſe, Luc, Andwill you then 
be reconcil'd unto me > Car. No, I catiiot, 

Lac, Then will Itnrna Starne, Car, Iptay you 
leave me, and forget me ever: henceforth you thall not 
ſee me any more, Lac. Not ſee you any more! O 
H 2 fauth- 
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faithleſs man, and full of perjuries! thynature is tranſpa- 
rent ;| thou art falſe as is the ſmootrh-fac'd Sea, which eve- , 
ry winde diſturbs, a falſe Barbarian, and born under de- 
ceirfull Mercury, A Britta would rather haye di'dthan 
thus have wronged me : thou art inhumane, and maitt 
boaſt rhy conquett ; Tell your molt ſalvage Countreymen 
this. Act, (it the juſt god of Seas revenge me not) and 
number ic *'mongſt your proud crueliies, Car, Be paci- 
fide: Ipray you leave this rage. Luc, When lam 
dead I ſhall, and not before: and that ſhall notbe long : 
for rhon ſhalt ſee me, mercileſs man, thou ſhalt, and add 
rhat to thy bloudie Conquetts : Boalt how a ſlighted Ladie. 
for thy unkindneſs made her ſelf away : This 
hand (wherewith I would have given my ſ{clf Offers to ſtab 
ro thee) ſhall rake me from my milei1e. herſelf. 

Car. Hold: Iam Carioml. Luc. How! 
Say that agen, Car, Iam Cariozil, Luc, That breath 
hath rais'd me, and made me my elf, Car, I counter- 
feired the Negro to obtain you the wiſhed Period of my 
oriefs, and might, but will not love that Womanthat ſhall 
ſcorn all my endeavours, and entertain a {iranger an Erhis- 
p1ay, and prefer him, No: Judg (faic Lucora) if I have 
not cauſe, Luc, Yes, yes, you have: but now 
you do nor need more of your Rhetorick to diflywade me. 
trom you. There are not in the world temptations can 
make me yours: I cannot give reaſon; 'tis my nature, 
and a ſecret one, Car, TIamgladitisſo, Luc, This is 
the. happieſt hour my life did ever paſs, and quickly 
chang'd. Car. Irejoice at the alteration : Madam, you, 
ſhall command me to do any thing, but marrie you. 

Lyxc. Then I command you never move me more, 

Car, Iwill obey yon. Lc. Now you may call Nen- 
ti; : She is not yer in Bed: 1fee a Light ill, 

' Car, Moſt willingly. Nents, Nexntss ! Enter Nent:s. 
Nent, Whar's the matter, mar'le, above, 
Luc, Come down. | 

' Nent. 1 wonder much: I come (Madam) ®®Deſcendit, 

| Luc, Youwill be ſecret (Sir) of what hath palt > 
Car, You may be confident I will. | 

Tm, Tele ſhall ſuffer much inmy honour, 

| Women! 
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Women! take heed:: The men whom ye denie.- - | © » 

May win you to be theirs by policie : 

They Prorems-like will varie ſhapes, untill _ 

Beyond their wiſhes, they have plac'd theic will, Enter 
Car, Your Woman's come : Good night. Nentts, 
Luc, Good night, Sir, Exit Carioml, 

Nentis! I now will never paſs the: Seas. Tucapelo is be- 

come Carioml, Nent, Amazement ſeizeth me ! 

Luc. Anon thou ſhalt knouv all. Nent. I hope, that 
now you will be ruÞd by your Friends, and take the Lord 
Falorus to your Husband, Luc. Hang Husbands ! 

Nent, God bleſs them all I ſay, and ſend me a good 
One, Luc, Let's tc Bed : Lock che Door atrer you. 

Excant ambe, 


Scena Quinta, 


Enter Cleanthe ſola, 

Clean, How joytully the Birds ſalute the morn ! war- 
bling a welcome trom their gentle throats! bur I am of 
another minde (poor maid!) eAwxrera doth no ſooner 
bluſh vpon.che World, but I make my Complaints afreſh, 

Iam in love, and for my wretched tate 

Can blame no bodie, bur tinifter Fare, Emter Carionl, 

Car. Well met, Anclethe : 1 will hide no. longer my 
ſelf in this Diſguiſe, Again thou ſhalt be my Axclethe - 
Wilr thou be: my. Boy aud {ing me Songs, as thou had(t 
wont todo? _. Clear. You have obtain'd-your Miſtris I 
ſee my Lord, Car. I have not (Boy) nor will I ſeek 
her more, Some other time thou ſhalt receive the ſtorie. 

Clean, My hour is come: dear Cxpid be my aid. And 
will you never have another Str ? Car, I go not know 
(eAxnclethe ) but if I have, ſhe muſt not be ſoobttinace as 
this. I ſoon ſhould leave her it I found her ſuch, 

Clean, But ſay a Ladie of a noble Houſe,. one that is not 
unhandſome, were in loye with you, did love you violent- 
ly (my Lord: ) would you nor pitie her, but be unkinde > 

Car. Boy, I do know what 'tis to love in vainſo well, 
and what a miſerie is in it; that if ſhe we were bur rea- 


ſotably well, ſhe ſhould not grieve for me ; indeed ſhe 
H 3 ſhould 
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ſnould not,' Clean, Yowate moſtnoble:wld Philoſophie 
never defin'd a virtuewhich you want. There isa Ladie(Sir) 
and nor ill-favour'd, born of an ancient honou!'d Famitie, 
fo much in love with you, rhat if you dorefuſe her (my 
Lord) you do demie her lite, -- Car, Whar is ſhe call'd 
( Anclethe ? ) Clean, My Lord, my Commithon does 
not reach fo far : ſhe'd have her Name conceal'd untill 
y have ſeen her. To morrow morning you may meet her 
here : the with a Gentleman (a Friend of hers) will hzre 
expect you about tenaclock, Car, Well, I will ſee her 
(Boy) and if 1 finde her anſwer thy report, I will be kinde, 
He that neglectsa loving Ladie tor 

Weak caulcs, may rhe gods that man abhor. Ex, ambz. 

Fins Altus quart, 


Anus quinti Scena prima, 


eA Banquet ſet forth : then enter Polidacre, Antiphila, 
Servants and Muſicians, 

Pol. You will pardon a ſudd-n entertainment. 

Ant. 1 hope we need not complement. Pol, You do 
inſtruct me, Sit down (my ſieet Antiphila) and ratte, Fill 
Wine. All health and happineſs ro you (dear Miltris.) 

Antiph. Acrue return ot loyal thanks. Pol. Play a 
more merrie tune. I do abhor whatever reltſherh of me- 
lanchollie. Sing The Spheres are dull === Applic it to 
your ſelf, that beſt deſerve it, 


I, T He Spheres are dall, aud do not make 
Such Muſick as mme ears will take : 

The [lighted Birds may ceafe to ſing, 

Their chirpings ds not grace the Spring : 

The Nightingale is ſad in vainy 

I care not to | her complain : 

While 1 have ears, and you a tongue, 

T ſhall think ai. things elſe gowrong. 
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2, The Pets feign'dthat Orpheus Fould 

Make ftones to folow where he'wonld - 
T bey fergn'd indeed, but (had they known 
Your voice) a truth they might have ſhown, 
eAll Initruments mo#t ſadly go 
Becauſe your Tongue excell: them ( : 

While I have Ears, and you a Tongue, 

1 ſoall think all things elſe go wrong, 


eAntiph, 'Tisprittie, Pol, Reiterate again your 
yeelding (Ladie) and once more let your breath'perfume 
thoſe words. Antiph, Sir, I am yours. Pol. And1 
my fair Aztiphila's : your tongue hath made me happie. 

Antiph, May your joy laſt long, Exenunt ambo, 


Scena Secunda, 


Enter Phylander, ad Rofinda 1 Womans Apparel, 

Phyl. How glad am I to fee you like your {elf | Dear 
Mother pardon anexceſsof joy, FKoſ. Such ſigns of true 

affection need no pardon, nter a Servant, 
Serv. Sir, here's a Letter for you. Phyl. For me ! 
from whom > The hand reſolves me. Preſent my ſervice 
ro the Ladie ſent it : tell her, ere long I will come kits 

her hands, Serv, I will Sir, Exit Serv, 
Phyl. Mother, I writ unto Antiphila, and did defire her 
( for guerdon of my love) to hold me ſecond in her 
thoughts, and (if ſhe married not my Father) to have me, 
Roſ. She may perform what ſhe beleey'd would never 

come to pals, 
The Letter, 

Phyl, S1,1 confeſs I am nat contratted, and that 1 told you ſo 
to make you deſift, I ſhould be exceeding nngratefullto 
deny yow ſo ſmall a Requeſt. There 1 nothing binders me from 
being yours, but your Father : and I ſolemnly vow to you, that 
(if 1 have not him) you ſhall have me, But let not this beget any 
hope in you : for (if The not his) it ſhall be bs refaſal, Let it 
oxely manifeſt ſo much, that (had I never ſeen him) I could 
have lov'd you moſt truly, I pray you let this ſuffice : and uſe 
me 
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2 ſo, Chuſe another Miſtreſs, and let me be her ſecond: you 
will love me well enough; if you love another better, Farewell, 

| | Tour Fathers Antiphila, 

Roſ. What writ youto her \(Son) concerning her pro- 
felling a Contract betwixt us two ? Phyl.' That in my 
rage I met with Tarderix, and offetd to bereave him of his 
lite: whothereupon did vow he was a Woman, and (tor 
a Gentleman call'd Perimont, who often had deni'd to 
marrie her) that habir did aſſume ; thereby ro learn more 
eahily what did prevent her joy,and whether he afteted any 
other. Thus I your Being kept unknown. Roſ. Um 
olad you did ſo. Phyl. You do well (Mother) to wear 
a Mask; you ſhall thereby be ſure to be conceal d, uncill 
you finde the fitte{t opportunitie your felt (unto my Fa- 
ther) to reveal, Exeunt ambs, 


Sceya Teriia, 


Enter Falorus ſolns, 

, Fal. What will become of me (unfortunate man) who 
nzeds mult live iÞ fre, or live in ſhame > I know not what 
ro ſpeak, nor what to do, both icar ind griet do fo con- 
tound my ſenſes. I tear to wrong Cariomrlio much, as to be 
tcaiterous againlt our friend{hip: and griets unſlifterable 
endure for the faire(t of Ladies, incomparable Lucora, I 
would ſhe had been kinde unto my Friend, unto him, then 
I never had prov'd falſe. Norwill I: I will rather ſearch 
out frozen Climates, and lie whole nights on Hills of Ice, 
or rather:will rake powerfull Potions, and fleep out theſ= 
unpleaſant hours I have to live. But then I fhall nor fee 
that Beautie: who bur ſenſlefs Framicks would have 
thoughts ſopoot > My Reaſon forſakes'the government of 
this weak Frame, and I am fall'n into diſorder: O! I 
could figh my Bodie into Air! and weep'c into a Lake, it 
mercile(s Nature had made it of a ſubitance ſurable unto 
my wiſh now | Me thinks I could level a Promontorie 1n- 
toa Province : and tread the Centre through, to reade the 
Dellinies of Southern Stars, and bleſs their fortunes, thag 
are born under their light; for (1 am confident) their in- 
fluences are more milde than ours, There is no other Fate 

| can 
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can fall on me ſhall aw me noi : 1 will be prov'd, and da- 
ring as the ambitious waves , when wrathfull blaſts of 
Northern windes do hoilt them violently againlt the high- 
e(t Clouds, andgather will ditroy my felt, than wrong Ca- 
rioml, Exu Falorm, 


Scena Duartd. 


Ezxter Cleanthe 1 Womans Apparel, and Phyginois, 

(lean, And ferv'd my Sifter well to leave her fo, 

Phyg. How much (dear Madam) have you impoveriſh- 
ed mens eys, by hiding your perteEtions in their Apparel > 
Indeed I flatter not, 1 donor know the Ladie owns ſuch 
beaurie, Clean, It my Carionil will like me; then I 
ſhall attainthe end of my deſires. May I appzar but lovely 
inhiseye, and what I ſeem in others I will flighr. Bur 
(good Phyginoss) I prethee tell me in your affe&tion whar 
{ſucceſs you have. Is Nentze won, or do you hope ſhe will > 

Phyg. She's mine : we are contracted, Clean, Joy 
wait on you, and make your lives of many years paſs plea- 
ſanc. Is it yor ren? Are all the Clocks grown envious 
againlt my bliſs, and will not let me know how nigh his 
coming 1s > For I eſteem my ſelf molt happie in his com- 


panie, Emer Carionil like himſelf. 
Car, This is the Place Arnclethe nam'd, Phyg. Ma- 
dam ! He's here, Clean. Befriend me my good Stars | 


Car, Here is a Ladie, and a matchleſs one, wou'd two 
years fince I had beheld rhis Beautie : (when firſt it came 
trom Spain and had my heart then) then many a ſad day had 
been merrie to me, for unto her Lucora ſhould have yeceld- 
ed, Sweet Ladie, you thar are the faire(t Creature Nature 
didever form, Vouchſafe ſo much of happineſs unto me, 
as to vive me libertie to touch your lips Kiſſes her. 
Do you know me > And have your ears ere heard {o poor a 
name as 1s Caron! ? But I am much miſtook ! you are 
not ſhe whom here I was to meet : I needs mult doubr, the 
Fares did not incend me ſuch a joy, Clear. Iam, 

Car, Deceiv'd Pythagoras | hadit thou bur dream'd rhe 
ſweetneſs of rhis voice, the Muſick of the Spheres, thon 


never hadſt recorded, Speak fairelt, and beſt of Ladies, let 
I me 
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me hear if you have ſounmarch'd aÞitie in you as to look 
on me with a friendly eye. Canyou love me > 

Clean. Moſt noble Sir, Ido moſt vehemently, 

Car, If that to live with you detain'd me nor, I ſhould 
be griev'd that my joy for ſo great a fortune, did not Rupifie 
my ſenſes. And caſt me into an eternal fleep. Where is 
Anclethe 2 He is much to blame in not attending you, 

Clean, Whom ſpeak you of, dear Sir> Car, My Boy, 

Clean. Ido not know a Boy of that name truly : nor (I 
think) is there. Car. Youdo amaze me, Clean, You ma 
beleeve (Sir) for T am he. Car. Wonders in Riddles 1 

Clean, I am your Page Axclethe, and Siſter to Lucora, 
who for love attended y ou diſguiſs'd, becauſe (I found) for 
che great enmitie berweenour Families, my Father nzyer 
would give me, where I would beſtow my elf. 

Car, Your Nurſe did ſteal you when you was a childe > 

Clean, Molt true: This Gentleman her Son, my Friend, 
occakioned my eſcape, by giving me a knowledg of my 
birth. His true relation can vindicate mefrom ſuſpicion, 

Car. Inecditnot: were you not ſhe (as I beleeve you 
are) and mean of birth, I ſhould account my ſelf a gainer 
by you. Sir, you haye done that hath plac'd you in my 
heart among thoſe Friends, for whole ſakes I my lite will 
facrifice, Phyg. My Lord, you do indebr me to your 
ſervice: in your acquaintance I ſhall be moſt w— 

Clean, Sir, if you pleaſe he will relate my ſtorie. 

Car. By no means :: keep ir for your Father, when you 
do diſcloſe your ſelf, But can you pardon thoſe inciyili- 
ties I did commit when you was Azclethe ? 

Clean. Wrong not your ſelf : you did make more of me 
than I deſerv'd or could. Car. Bur why (my ſweer 
Cleanthe ) would you not let met me-know who you was 
before? Clean, Dear Sir, I ſaw how violent you was in 
your affection ro: my careleſs Siiter, and had no hope you 
would leave her for me: and (if you did obtain her) meant 
to do-what my cifattrous Fate ſhouldprompr me to, 

Car. Sweerelt of all your Sex! Clean, But (if 
you nev<r got hers and o'zecame her obſtinacie)-to dechare 
my ſelf, it not (but love hadtriumphi'd in your fall) I'de 


got haye liy'd to ſee your Funeral, Car, The gods re- 
quite 
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quite this goodneſs, and make me worthie of you, my 
dear Cleanthe, 1 contract my ſelf upon your lips; which 
we will pertect ere you own publickly your Farher. 

Clean, | pray you, let us, Car. A thouſand thanks. 
Come; ſhall we walk (fair Miftris > ) 

Clean, Conclulions fair the Fares tothem do give 

Who conltant in their loves and faithfull live, 
Emter Falorws. 

Car. Stay, dear Cleanthe : Here is my Friend, He ſhall 
pertake my joy. Well met, my belt Falorzs, 

Fal, It ſeems you are not Twcapelo now, Where 15s La- 
cora ? Have you married her > Car, No : I have nor; 
Friend, Fal, Refrain: Iamyour Enemie, 
embrace me not ; receive my Sword , and G ves his 
pierce this heart, (Carioml,) Swor4, 

Car, He hath not yet deſcri'de you : with- 
draw a little (dear Miltris ) Sir, I pray you to bear her 
companie: for who cantell what inchis Phrenhie he may 
do. Exeunt Clean, Phy, | Clean, Hereabours we 
will await your leifure, Car, What ails my Friend 2 
Ler me bur know the man is cauſe of rhis diſorder in you, 
and he ſhall not ſee the grey-ey'd morning break from th" 
Oriental Mountains any more, Ler me partake of thar 
unweldie grief, hath bow'd my Friend {o much beneath 
himſelf, Fal. Leave Complements, Carioml, and make 
a paſſage for my ſoul, that ir may leave ſo vile a habitation 
as this bodie : and (when I'm dead) rip out my heart, and 
in't ſugyey my fault : for I want words, and have not im- 
_ enough to tell it you. Car. O, what might 

ethe cauſe this matchleſs Frame, and worthiett Cabiner 
that ever man inclos'd his ſecrers in, is ſodifturb'd! Noble 
Falarws, think ro whom you ſpeak: it is Carioml, whoſe 
life you do make burdenous ro him, by the ſuſpirion of 
wronging him whom you have ever lov'd. Fal, You 
do deceive your ſelf; I lately have tranſgreſs'd againſt 
our League of Amitie, If you defire robe a hippic many 
and toenjoy what moſt you ſeek, be kinde unto your ſelf, 
and run my bodie through. Car, Can I behappie 
and Faloru dead > No: I ſhould live a deſolate life than 
ecethe ſtricteſt Anchorie hath done, and wear my bodie 

I'z co 
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to an Anatoraie for .real ſorrow at ſuch a dire miſhap, 
Live then (my Friend) and may you number daies, untill 
Atichmerick grow faint, and leave you, Fal. You 
know not how much hurt you wiſh your ſelf, Would you 
rorment me twice 2 If not, forget Falorzs utterly, and 
ler me die. Car, I underiiand you nor. 

Fal. Would you have me blaſt mine own Fame , by 
ſperkiyg my Favlc > And have me Executioner unto my 
ſelt > Car. Releaſe your ſoul of all her griefs, and ſay 
from whence your ſorrows: have original, Have you nor 
oft told me of my impariencie 2 Give me now leave to be 
as plain with you. The angrie Windes never enrag'd the 
Seas ſo much as ſome ſmall griet hath done my Friend, I 
do conjure you by our former loves. (tor ſure nor long 
fince we were Friends indeed) ro let me know why you are 
thus ciltempered > I do not tear, bur I ſhall free you from 
rhis palſion lo precipitate and dangerovs, Fal. You 
are molt good, and yet your felt Carioml, a Name above 
the able{t Character, none (like it) candecypher you; and 
would I alyaies had continued Falorms, then Thad yet re- 
main'd your Friend. Bur (it you needs will know the rea- 
ſon of my furie) draw out your Sword, that (when yoy 
have receiv'd it) your hand, and not your words may 
ſtrike me dcad. Car, Be not importun'd longer : 
eaſe yourhearr, for (credit me) I grieve to ſee you thus, 

Fal, Iam in love: ſuppoſe the rett, and kill me, 

Car, Wuth Lucora > Fal. Too true : now curſe 
me into dult, and with your breath diſperſe me in the air : 
bur ſpare me, chide me not for my talſhood and 1ntict bur 
on2 puruſhment on me, and be thar' th= Swore, Yet hear 
me one ord or tio before: I have not 1v00'd her, nor 
have ſought performance ©f that free promiſe whicither 
Father made me. bur tairhivlly nave recpo: 12's with him: 
nor did 1 willingly conſent unto this Þ thon, it cid ſeize 
me violently, Car, Beyou more-cal:n ; Take her 
(Falorms) you have a libertie for me. I ſpeak in carnzit, 

Fal, Then all is well. Returnmy $5 vo: d(cear Frien?) 
{ arionil 1 willnot hinder thee ,—— &G ives hm | is Sword, 
my name ſhall not be blaſted in thy Gg\s, Fall wo chleſs 
mantis pitie I ſhould live,-——-—— Offer: to kylt him elf, 
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({«r, What mean you (my Falorws) for Heavens ſake 
kave, and your own light raſhly extinguiſh nor, I for Lx- 
cora do not Care, and have all my aftet&tion unto her re- 

call'd, and am engaged unto another Ladie, I ſtole her 
from her Chamber in my Diſguiſe: and then (berhinking 
me how the had us'd me) 1 told her that I would nor have 
a Ladie who wouldpreter a Moor before me: her lighting 
of me made me to |eave her io. Fal, Is this not policie to 


delay my ceath? Car, It © re you tound me talte, be- 
leeve me nor, Fal. It then is true, Car, Molt 
true, Falsrmws, Fal. Licence me (Friend) now to em- 


brace you : well mer ( Cariozil ) and welcomer indeed 
than ever yet wan was unto me: I will live, and ow my 
life vnto you, and (when you leaſe) I tor your ſake will 
lay it down. Freely I may Lcora now adore : and (rather 
than to loſe = L will erie all wates that are contairrd in 
police, Car, Bur, ſay the never will conſent > 

Fal. 1 am molt confident ſhe will ro pleaſe her Father, 
But (it ſhe ſhouldnotr) 1 could ſuffer it : 'twas not my love 
made me thus paſſionate, it was becaule in it I wronzed 
you, Car, Did you not mark (when you did fee me 
firlt) a joy unutual fit upoN my 5: ow > Fal, I hid fo 
much {orrcoiv 1n my heart, rhar with ic all my ſentes were 
poſlett, Car, Bur you perceiv d I had 1. tc my Diſeuite, 
What out of it (14d you collect > Fal, I thous! it Ly- 
cora had deicri'd you, and you had a peremptorie cenial £0 
your iute. Enter Cleanthe, and Phyginaz, 

Clean, Sir, ſeeing' you had made a fair Conclution, and 
meaſuring each minute ror an hour antill I were with you, 


" rncely Come vncall'd fo: rn you, Car, Frer mot 


welcome my Cleanthe : Fiien;; £| ; 15 the Loci I cid 
mention to you. She was Arcl:rtbe. bur 1s Ste: ro rhe Mie 
ſtris of your thoug!ts, and cal!'d C {e211 \—_ N 1: 7 {:nce: 
all her Friends belceved loit, and have theſe many year 
left mourning tor, Fa!l, Tam amaz'd, C.rr, '5o0me 
other time command the tutione : this murrally among 
our ſelves we ll ſpend, Fal. Lacie accovnt me Ser- 
vant to your VITTues : . 1nd you __ TIER y command Falorus 
alwaies, Phy. You lc ve will © -r me (mo!t noble 
Leid,) Cleun, Sir, I for you v {Qt} intercethon make 
£1 11: 0 
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unto my Sifter, and do hope ſhall proſper. I will make 
known how much you are her Servant, and what affetion 
minz ears have witneſſed, (tor I (unſeen to you) did hear 
what paſs'd,) Fal. Youwill oblige everlaltingly, 

Car, Now let us walk. 

Fal. Wholoever loyal friend(hip doth regard, 
With fair eyents the gods will him reward, Ex,Omner, 


Scena Punta, 


Enter Jaques ſolus, 

Jag. 1 have a Licence here for my Ladie, and the brave 
Gallant Mr. Lorece; but it colt roo much money a con- 
{cience. I woulda writ five times as much for halt 1 gave 
for it. Bur 'tis the faſhion among great ones: fo they have 
their wills, they care not at how dear a rate they buy 'hem, 
This Marriage 1s like {/hr:imaſ7, when it comes it brings 
oo0d chear with't: we have fat Veniſon hold bellie hold - 
and Wine; I am ſure we ſhall want no Wine; for the '& 
Vintner had twentie pounds on me this morning, I ha' | 
beſpoke a merrie Companie of Fidlers ; O they are boon 
Fellows ! and there will be old dancing ; for I meanto 
ſear my Doubler quice through ere leave, 

Enter Lorece and Vandona, 
Madam, here's the Licence that your Worſhips ſent me 
for. The Parſon andchis will makeall ſure, DLor, *Tis 
well done ( Jaques) for this, be thou the Neptune of the 
Sellar ; Raiſe a Tempeſt, and drown whoſoever doth go 
down the Stairs, Like old S:/enw behave thy ſelf. 

Van, When we have din'd, let's go ro my Lord Polida- 
cres, and invite that Houſe, Lor, We will (my dear 
Widow.) Jag. *Twill be a merrie time; I ſee, Ex,om, 


Scena Sexta. 


Enter Polidacre, Lucora, Antiphila, and Nents, 
eAntiph, I wonder we have not ſeenthe Ethiopian Lord 
to day. Pol. He'll nor bz abſent long. Lucora, thou 
haſt my heart for thy conſent : Falorms is a worthie Gen- 
tleman, and one of an approved faſhion ; he dotn deſerve a 
Princeſs : 
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Princeſs : my Lucora, I know his nature is moſt noble, elſe 
I would nor move thee for him: and (although the time 
15 not expired) will you teal fo much from Age, and be his 
Wife > I long toſee thee well bettow'd. Lnc, What 
e're you pleaſe rt command, I will perform. Exter Falorus, 

Pol. Here 1s Falorws ! Welcome my Lord, I ſhall ſhort- 
ly ſay my Son; my Davghrer I have won, and when 1 
pleaſe, unto you ſhe will give away her ſelf, Fal. You 
are molt noble ! Bur can you (taice(t Ladie) look ſo low as 
is Falorws ? Canthere be ſuch a virtue of rare humilitie 
within you, that you thus conter affe&tion upon me > 

Luc, My Lord, my Father defires ro make me yours, 
and I have learn'd ſo much obedience, as willingly to do 
what heenjoinsme, * Fal. Iwiſhl could (mott excel- 
lent Lucora) thank you in all che Languages, are worth 

our dear attention : you have made: me ſo exceeding 
appie, Lenvie not his wealth thar owns th' inexhaultible 
Mines of fam'd Pers. Luc. Ithank you for this love, 
and have a hope (it it within my power lies) I ſhall re- 
quite you, Sir, How highly I diſſemble ! Aſide, 
. Fal, My joy hath dull d my Senſes. 
Emer Lorece, Vandona, and Jaques, 

Lor, Now Brother! Have I not ended happily > LV; #- 
dona is mine own, we onely want the Ceremonie Eccleſi- 
altical, My Lord, 1 am your Servant, Fal, I have a 
Mittris got the richeit Beautie Great-Brittain ever was re- 
nowned tor, Zer. Much very much, rraith, Have 
you won her for whom hopetull Carionil did die > 

Fal. 1 won her not ( Lorece) heryFathers defire meeting 
with her conſent have made her mine, Van, Sitiery 
you have been a ſtranger to me; I pray you be nor (9, 

Nent, You ſhall ſee me ottn-r, Lor, Thou maiſt 
be Mercrry, and I will glorie thon art my Brother ! 

Van, Madam, I'm very gladto meer you here, 

Antiph, And I as joyfull of your companie, 

Emter Carinil, Cleanthe. and Phygmes. 

Lor, Wonders! Cariinil's aliveragain and here, 

Pol, For ſome ſtrange end he did give forth his death, 
Bur what yourg beauteous Ladie's that > Luc, I'neverſaw 
her betoze ; it is a face worthiejof admiration,oShe khyreels, 

| Pol, 
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Pol. Rite (Lacie) kneel no: unto me. 

Clean, Then I were mo!t vnfic to b2 your Childe, 

PY4. How ! my Davghrer chat was lot. 

Clean. Yes (my Lord) and beg your bleting, 

Pol. May the good Heavens make of thee (my Davgh- 
ter) if you be ſhe, an old and happi2 Woman, _ 

Lzc. I am a Siſter to you: {pare ſometime for me to 
ſhew, how much 1 dorejoice at thi; unlook'd tor good: 
none of your kin (fair Siſter) are more glad than I ro ſee 
you, whom we had n2ver hove co ſee : Iam molt proud ro 
be ſo near-alli'd unto ſo excellent a Creatwe as you are. 

Ch, Iam molt joytull of your love. | 

Artigh, We are molt glad to ſee you late, | 

Ian, Asit you were our Siſter, Clean, My thanks 
(fiweer Ladies.) Pol. Deareſt Cleanthe, contirm thy 
Father in his joy: relate thy life that ont of it I may 
orow confident, thou art my Daughter, Phy. Ladie, 
leave that ro me : my Lord, (and if you with herfilence 
can {o long diſpenſe) I would do thar, Clean, He 1s 
my Nurſes Son, to whom (my Lord) I ow all thanks for 
my eſcape. Pol, Sir, when you pleaſe, you may begin, 

Next. What nor a Gentleman! 1am undone. 

Bur mult be ſecret in'r. Aſide, 

Phyg. My Lordi This Ladies Nurſe my Mother had a 
Son older than the Ladie Cleanthe 1s ſeven years, whom ſhe 
did love ſo extraordinarily, that for his ſake ſhe touly err'd 
from virtue : ſhe thought ir was aneakie thing for her (if 
that their lives attained to thoſe years) to make your 
Daughrer Wife unto her Son, which was the cauſe ſhe pri- 
vily eſcap'd, Pol, Moſt ſtrange ! Phyg. By chance 
I heard this of my Brother, who told me (againit my Mo- 
thers (trick command) what a great Marriage he ſhould 
have and that Clearthe was the Daughter of aLord ; your 
Honours Childe ; whom all we thought but of a mean 
Deſcent ; (for ſhe had won the Countrey to beleeve that 
ſhe d1d finde her in the open field.) 1 pirying her hard 
chance did tell her all, and promis'd her I would attend 
upon her untill ſhe had her Parents happie match with 
knowlecg of her ſafetic., Clean, The relt I mult re- 
late, | Dear Sir, be kinde, and (it I have done ought = 
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fhall diſlike.) ardon Md: once « 1 was no. 
come coForn,bu eng cleman, with wich,whor 
ſo violently l felli 1101 Fogg: io ag Tis 6 Sh No 4k 
me) mine own Ap lay any 60 HECame his 
Page: and(when 7 Aloo elf ) he kjndly did re- 
quire me: In. brief, we axe contracted, I did, not, well 
without you to do thus : bux your forgiveneſs (Sir), Lcan- 
not doubr. xe rold me that there Was a, difference be- 
riween our Families, and therefore you, (if your conſen: 
were ask'd) would never yeeld, Jaq. Wou'd Lwere 
!ch' Sellar; I care not for theſe drie and redious Tales. 

Pol. Whether I ſhould or no, I cannot tell : but 1 am 
o}ad now. it hath chanced thus, Tis Match an ancient 
Diſcord will conclude, and may zods be fayourable to 
if, Car, Moſt worthie Lord, mi bfull thanks. ' 

Phyg. Herealſo is a Ring, which by your wag (my 
Lord Falorms) was given her, when ar he to nt he for her 
anſivered ; ſhe wore” aboyr her veck, when ſhe was ftollen. 

Pol. I hos! it well, and now am conhden, thou art my 
foſt Cleanthe : Be his Wife, and may the Heavens make.vp 
the Match, moſt fortunate Carianil, 4 now am vglad Ih I have a 
man ſo honour'd to my Son ip ith x] os £90 
(if rhat I can perform my will) you i * thal 
your Daughterschoice, Pl, Ido nor dag Ift 
Now I would kno\v why your death was I 

Car, I was ip loye long with your.e Fooreet ". 28 OD 
the fair Lacora,, but could never win her ; uk ht almaſk 
co deſpair, I did aſſume the habic, andthe CR of a Ne- 
ro, Pol. Then you was Tx apelo, Car, 1 was in- 
eed: knowing ſhe had refus'd the greateſt Marriages, and 
many of the handſomeſt of the ingdom, I fully did be- 
leeve ſhe never would like mane of chis Complexion ; 
and therefore feien'd my el an an. Bur fult gave 
our my death, and that upto hr [fe a Thad dope Ab 
or her Luc. Surely, not doſo ly 3$ 
ro make mention of my ond iS or a Aſide, 

Car. Bur all could not preyail. 

Luc, I'm glad he ends ſo, Aſpae. 

Car. And therefore 1 defilted wholly: which, x whe 
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her ſelf, Pol, Ido perceive the Heavens intended, you 
ſhould reconcile our Families. Jag,, Here's love, and 
loveagen:, I wou'd ſome badie would love me ! 

Luc. My.dear Siſter, you mult not 'rhink me rude, be- 
Cauſe I do expreſs my joy fo fully, Fal. Be my Carioml, 
All that are mine reſpect this Ladie ; for I intend to make 
her mine. Car, Weare her Servants, and molt joyfully 
hall kneel unto a Ladie of her virtues, 

Enter Phylander and Roſmda. 

Fal, What Ladie's that > Car, She's mask'd, and 1 
cannot gheſs, Pol. Phylaxder, this Ladie is thy Siſter, 
the loſt Cleanthe, Phyt. Grow not too weak my bodte. 
co contain my ſoul within thee at theſe joies, Faic Siſter, I 
am glad that 1 can name ſo beautequs a Ladie as you are ſo. 
For you the Heavens be thanked, . Pol, Carionil's alive, 
and mult be (ti1'd your Brother, Cleamthe him hath choſe : 
Perfe& rhy joies ( Phylander) when thou wilt, and hear 
rheir hiſtories. This Ladie you muſt call Mother, 

Phyl.” Bur I ſhall-nor, * . Pol, How ! | Phyl, This here 
Iwill. Dear Mother now confirm my words, U#umarks, 

Pol. Welcome to life Roſmda : thy face and beautie I 
co remember well: but wherefore did you raile the re- 
port of your untimely dearh > Rof, Tharar a fitter time, 
This give me leave ro ſpend in joy. My dear Cleanthe, (for 
F do beleeve becanfe thy Father doth acknowleds thee) 
Thou art Cleanthe my {0 long lolt Daughter) never was 
Mothers heatt ſo M_ : I cannot utter my joies, my tears 
mult wineſs chem. To time I am indebred, that he hath 
fpared my life untill I faw thee ſafe, Clean, I want 
expreſſion : bur my life ſhall be a Comment on my. Heatt, 
wherein you ſhall perceive what your Cleanthe is, 

Phyl. Now you are mine, (fair Antiphila.) 

Antiph. I will perform my promiſe, . Phyl. Both 
your conſents ITbeg. Pol. How's this! Avrtiph. 1did 
engage my ſelf, that (if' I were not yours) 1 would be his. 

Pol. Then may the knor prove happie, and continue a 
firm one, while the gods'do lend you breath, 

Phyt.- It 1s my with. . Pol; Was you her Servant top ? 
Wife chideme 1n ſecret : I was forſworn, Roſ. We 
all are frail, Mortalitie may boatt of Rrengch, bur m_ 
| CN» 
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Concluſions denie ir. New, Away! I will have none 
of you: I will nor beg, Pol. You ſhall not need: I 
(for his love, and care unto my Daughter) will give him 
means befitting a Gentleman, which ſhall deſcend unto his 
Poſteritie ; Poverrie ſhall not ſpoil his fortune, 

Antiph, 'Tis nobly ſaid, It you do like him, take him, 
Siſter, Nent. Now I'm content, Phyg, My joy is 
oreat ! my thanks (ſweer Miſtris.) My Lord Polidacre, I 
am your gratefull, rhough unworthieſt Servant, Now Mi- 
- tris you ſhall knoiv the policie I won your affections 
with : my affeCtions being ſetled ſo high, and I poor, I 
made my ſelfDracu/emion,Burt your promiſe worthielt Lord 
hath now enrich'd me, Jaq. O me! was you that merry 
Fellow? You have a parlous wit. Phyg. One thing I mult 
crave of you, Pol, You ſhal obtain,Sir, Phy, That you wil 
pardon my Mother. Ps!, I do for your ſake, Luc, Since 1 
perceive you in the bounteous way of granting Boons, 
Sir, I aflume the boldneſs ro become a Pertttioner to you. 

Pol, My dear Lucora, freely ask ; for I doubtleſly ſhall 
conſent to chy demand. Zxc. Secing the gracious Hea- 
vens have bleis'd our Houſe with the recoverie of my long 
loſt Silter ; and fince the Powers divine have link'd hec 
heart to the affe&ions of a noble Gentteman;, a Marriage 
like to grace your honour'd age with hopetull Nephews ; 
I humbly crave your licence r'er;oy rhe treedom of a fin- 
ole life; for I've no inclinationto become a Subjet unto 
Hymen's glorious bondage. Pal, Remember (my L#- 
cora) all your promiſes, and ſyffer not your obſtinacie ro 
cloud the happineſs of this Evening. Fl. My excellent 
Miltris, you have rais'd me neat the Z-:th of all happineſs, 
and will you now leave me onthar mightie Precipice , to 
fall into a ſad abyſs of miſerie > Clean, My dear ſweet 
Sitter, give m2 leave to trouble you with a few words 
alide ==— I {1\y the Lo:d Falrius tor your ſake (berweer 
a great affeCtion. and hrm triendibip) in as hich paſſion as 
you can imagine, a noble and a iaithtull Lover co you. He 
in his Soul adores you, I am confident : and (vn oblig'd 
by promite to become his Incerceſſon; for your kinde af- 
fection) I do beſcech you therefore grace your Sitter, 
(though bold being younger to imporrune you thus) tho- 
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Pour the Lord Felorws with your love... © - Luc, 1d 
not (my fair Sitter). be ſocruel as ra,denie, you.1y your firit 
Tequelh 1'le entertain his. flaky and be hjs Bride, I wil 
be plain with, you,; had you been Glenc ip. a Ship bouy 
for Spam, I bad gone to, vight wich fog Ladies. of ouf 
vear kindred rowards.Lighon; and (0.avoidgd:the Courſhip 
of Falorws. Aud all my Fathers-cominual - importunities 
romake this eſcape more unexpected, ang the berter,t9 
provide me for this journzy, I had conſenred when my Fa+ 
ther | onks co.marrie him; bur your intreaties have pre- 
vail 'd above all my Reſolutions. Fa. Dear Madam, 
let me beſeech your afliftance, Roſ. My Lord, I will 
defire her, and am confident I (hall obraiy, I pray thee my 
Lucoraſubmir to the entreaties of thy Friends, and let noe 
thy Refuſal of Faloray beger a ſad look on this happie Eve- 
__ *  Z*c, Madam, youand my Silter ſhall orcecome, 
andthough (my Lord Fa/erws ) ' you may tax me for ap 
obſtinare diſpolition, you {ball finde me ( through- 
out my future daies) to make amends, and prove a yery 
loving Wife unto you, Fal, Now you have fix'd me 
ina fortunate and glorious life, 
Madam Rg/inda, 1 thank you. 
Come my dear Lucera, Let us bid our Friends goo nights 
with as ſhort a Complement as maybe (for I'm1n haſte) 
that fo we may congratulate cach orhets happineſs io a 
place more convenient, 
Jeq. Ile follow you, Ile warrant you, 
Intothe Cellar =—— Bur ſtay: O! 
lhad almoſt forgot ——— 
Thws heve you ſeen by patience great 
Tex may 0 recome a Lady Obftinate. 
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